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The fellow. finding abuse ineffectu al, became aggressi ve. "I'll fix you!'' he snarled,
his broom
· in a threaten ing way. This was too much for Haverst raw. He launcheraising
d the
·
contents of his wooden shovel full in the m a n 's face.
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Pushing It Thttough;
OR,

·TfiE FATE

op

A l!Uc~Y , eov.

By A SELF .. MADE MAN.

CHAPTER I.
JASPER HAVERSTRAW MAKES TWO ENEMIES AND A FRIEND.

"What yer doin' here?" snarled an unpleasant voice in
Jasper Haverstraw's ear.
The boy, pleasant-featured and stalwart in build, rather
poorly attired, was in the act of lifting a shovelful of
snow from the lower step of a high-stooped private house.
H e paused, turned around and regarded his questioner
in surprise.
The fellow was a husky-looking chap, apparently of the
tramp order, and he carried a well-worn broom in his
hands.
He was accompanied by a companion, several degrees
shabbier and more disreputable than himself.
"Ye's ain't got no right here, so git!" continued the
tough individual, in a threatening tone.
"What's the matter with you?" replied Haverstraw
coolly, not in the least intimidated by the other's aggressive attitude.
"I'll show you what's the matter with me," snorted the
ruffian angrily, "if you don't slide out, d'ye hear?"
"I don't understand what you are driving at," replied
the boy, leaning on his shovel, and at the same time keeping a wary eye on the two men.

" Oh, you don't, don't you? I told you t.o move on,
didn't I?"
"I heard you say so, and I want you to explain why
you did so."
"I don' t know as it's necessary to explain nothin' if we
don't feel like it, my hearty. However, I don't mind tellin'
yer we've got thE! contract for <i!eanin' the snow from thi3
here sidewalk, see ?''
·
"I guess you're mistaken," replied the boy.
"No; I ain't mistaken. Don't you s'pose I know what
I'm talkin' about? w~ cleaned this place yesterday mornin' and we're goin' to }lo it ag'in, ain't we, Huskey?"
"I reckon we are, Snorker," acquiesced his companion,
flapping his arms in front of his breast, in an effort to
watm himseH, for the .day, though near the end of March,
was bitterly cold.
,
"Well, it happens I was employed to do this job, and
I'm going to do it," answered the boy, sturdily.
"Oh, yer goin' to do it, are yer ?" said the fellow, with an ·
ugly scowl. "Did yer hear what he said, Huskey?"
"I hain't deaf, Snorker: I heard him plain enough."
"Are we goin' to let him do it?"
"I don't reckon we are."
The boy half-turned away and lifted a sho·velful of snow
with the ease of one whose muscles were in excellent shape.
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"Are you goin' to get out of here, you measly young
"You did that fellow up in good shape," he said, with a
grin.
cub?'" demanded Snorker, advancing a foot nearer.
The boy made no answer to this tequest, but discharged
"Don't you think he deserved all th.a t he got?" asked
the snow, with a sweep of the shovel, into the street, and Haverstraw, eyeing the other critically, and noting that he
seemed to be suffering from the same kind of hard luck
.took up another shovelful.
The fellow, :finding abuse ineffectual, became aggressive. as hims.elf.
"I'll fix you!" he snarled, raising.his broom in a threat"I do, and more, too. 'l'hose chaps had an awful nerve
to tackle you in that way. If they wanted work there's
ening way.
loads \>f it around here."
This was too much for Haverstraw.
"They don't seem to want it bad enough to ask .for it
He launched the contents of his wooden shovel full in
elsewhere,"
as Snorker and his companion disappeared
the man's face.
around
the
corper
of the street.
Snorker fell back sputterin'g and swearing.
"That's
right.
It's
funny they wanted your job. Ever
He hadn't been prepared for such an offensive move on
see
them
before?"
the boy's pa.rt, and he was thoroughly surprised.
"Never."
The fellow, called Huskey, half-started forward, as if
"One would think they had a personal grudge against
about to take a hand in the proceedings.
you."
' The boy turned quickly upon him with a look which
"That can hardly be."
pJajnly sajd tha.t he was prepared to defend himself, and
"If that other chap had taken a hand in the scrap I
the fellow stopped where he was.
should
have batted him over the head with my shovel. I
Snorker, however, was furious, and as soon as he wiped
meant
to
see that you had fair play."
•
the moist snow from his eyes, he picked up hi~ broom and
"Thanks.
I
appreciate
your
kindness,"
replied Jasper,
made a rush for Haverstraw.
gratefully.
"I'll smash yer inter the middle of next week, yer little
"Oh, that's all right," answered the other boy, in a.
villain!" he yelled, bringing the broom down on the boy's
friendly way. "By the way, you seem to be like me, in
head.
hard luck. A fellow doesn't hire out to shovel snow unless
At least that was his intention, but Jasper ducked nimhe needs the price badly."
bly to one side, seized the descending weapon and wrenched
"You've hit it. I rn~ed the money."
it from the man'.'s hapcls.
"What's your name?"
"Now, get out of her~~ both of you; do you understand?"
"Jasper Haverstraw," replied ·the lad, who had rather
he cried, in tones that showed he nteant to be obeyed. "I taken a liking for the other, who seemed
to be an honest,
won't stand any more of your abuse. You've no right to manly kind of ehap. "And
yours?"
interfere with me. I've been hired to clean this walk and
"Oh, my name is Dan-Dan Tucker."
stoop, and I'm· going to do it. Go somewhere else, if you
"I'm glad to now you, Tucker," said Jasper, holdin°g out
'Vant to get busy. 'rhere's lots of snow around here that's his hand.
waiting to b.e re:riovea.. I don't know why this house in"Same here," grasping his hand and giving it a hea1ty
tcrests you parb~ularly."
.
.
. shake. "Where do you hang out?"
F~~ ~ moment it looked as 1f Snorker mtendcd to resume
Jasper's brow clouded.
hostilities.
.
"I live in Jessup Street, with some distant relatives."
He doubled up his fists and glared vindictively at the
"Well, if you don't object, I'd like to lmow you better,
plucky boy.
Haverstraw. I'm living at the Anchor ' In:ri., down on the
Then he thought better of it.
lake front. You'll come and see me, won't you?"
"All right, my hearty," he gritted through his teeth.
"I will. What do you usually do for a living?"
"You've got the best- of us jest now, but mebbe we'll get
"'Most anything that's honest. Last summer I was u
a chance at yer some day. Come on, Huskey."
<leckhand on the Tecumseh, of the Erie Navigation Co.,
He picked up the broom Jasper had thrown down at his running between Buffalo and Toledo, and during the fall
feet, and the two rascals tramped off together, making no T shipped aboard the echooner Sally Ann, which carried
effort to secure work at any of the other houses in the C'oal between this place and Port Edward, across the lake."
block.
"How much does such a job pay?" asked Jasper, with
• Another lad of about Haverstraw's age and build was 'some interest.
engaged in a similar employment in front of the next
"Seventy-five cents a day."
house.
"You're out of work now, aren't you?"
He ha cl paused in his work to watch the run-in Jasper
"Yes. The Sally Ann stopped running about the first
had with the two tramps, and he meant to have taken a of the year, and I haven't been doing much of anything.
hand in the racket if Huskey had offered to help out his since then."
companion.
"Well, I guess we better get busy, or these stoops won·t
Now that the trouble was over, he came forward a few! be cleared before dark," saicl Haverstraw, resuming his
steps and spoke to Jasper.
shoveling.
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The boys didn't speak again 11ntil they had finished their
work in a thoroughly efficient shape.
"That's half a dollar well earned," said Dan Tucker, regarding the appearance of the front of the house with satisfaction.
"That's what it is," agreed J asper. "It'll be dark befor long. We better collect our money now, and then I'll
walk part of the way to the }akle with you."
. Haverstraw went to tho area gate and rang the bell.
I
A servant admitted him and showed him where to put
the shovel and the old broom he ha.d 11sed.
. Then she asked him to enter the lritchen.
'rhe lady of the house W!Ul there, with a very pretty
young miss of fifteen, who called her au:i~t.
Jasper removed his cap politely.
"You have made a very neat job of it," said the lady,
with a smile, "and I think you deserve an extra quarter."
She handed him seventy~five cents.
"I am very m11ph obliged to yo11, ma'am," replied Ha.verstraw, accepting the coins.
"Perhaps you'd like to have something. ta eat," said the
lady, pleased "·ith hi s gentlemanly ways. "Jane will make
you a clp of coffee, and give you sorp.e cold meat and
bread." :
"Tha:iik you, Tfla'am; but I don't wish to put you to any
tro·uble. You have already paid me well fm the work."
" I sn't he a nice young man?" whispered the girl.
It was a rather loud stage whisper, and J asper heard it
and glanced at the golden-haired girl with a look of evident admiration.
She detected the look r.nd smiled at him.
"You don't seem used to doing common labor of this
kind, though you look strong and healthy," said the lady
of the house, in a tone of some interest:- "Your speech and
manners are much above your apparent calliJ'.lg. You seem
to have been well educated."
"I was graduated at a Philadelphia pl.1.blic school, ma'am,
and afterward went to an academy for a year and a half.
Then :my father died, leaving his affairs so involved that I
had to give up school :,ind strike out in the world for myself. My mo·t her died many years ago."
The lady and her niece expre~sed their sympathy.
"I came to Erie," Jasper continued, "at the invitation
O'f a dista~t relative of my mother's."
"Indeed," said the lady, in s'ome surprise, notiµg again
the boy's somewhat shabby clothes. "How long have you
11een living with them?" .
"About six weeks, ma'am."
"Y011 have not been fortuna.t e in securing employment,
I should judge. Couldn't yom relative get you something
to do?"
· "He is not steadily employed himself. He is a dock
laborer."
"I should think you would be fitted to fill a clerkship.
If you will give me your name and address I will speak to
my husband, who is a vessel agent, and has a large acquaintance among the business men downtown, about get-

ting you something' to do. ·Mabel, run and get a pencil md
a piece of paper."
"Thank you, ma' am; you are very kind to interest yourself in me."
"Don't mention it. Sit u:p to t]1e table now."
"Jasper Haverstraw," read Miss Mabel, from the slip of
pa.per the boy ha:i:1ded her with the pencil. "'rhat hm't a
common name, is it auntie?" she wh.ispered, as they turned
to leq,ve the room. "Where is Jessup Stri;tet ?"
"Down near the water front."
"It isn't a nice neighborhood, is it?"
"No, my dear. Very poor people live there."
They walked into the dining-room, leaving ,Jasper 4> his
meal.
He hun'ied through with it, feeling sure Dan Tucker
was waiting outsiqe for· him to appear.
"Good-by,'' said the golden-haired mi ss as Jasper 'Passe~
the open di:qing-roo~ll door o:µ his way out.
"Good-by, Miss·--"
"My name is Mabel Channing," she said, w~th a smile.
"l hope I shall see 7ou aga.i~ _some ti:rne."
_
"Thank you, Miss Ch;umi:p.g"; and tlwn he pas&ed out at
the area door.
··
"What a p.ice, gentlemanly boy!" she mused, as she
watcl1ed him leave the house.

CHAPTER IL
OUT ON THE STREETS.
I

Jasper Haverstraw walked as far as Je~sup Street with
his new-found friend, :Pan Tucker, and there took leave
of him, promising to call upon him at the Anchor I:qn on
the following day.
Then he walked down the narrow, snow-blocked street
toward the tenerneµt where .he had been living ev~r since
he ca.me to Erie six weeks before.
It was a disreputable neighborhood.
The male inhab~tants were mostly coal shovelers ap.J
dock laborers of every type, who lived with their large
families in all degrees of poverty.
Jim Craddock~ a ne'er-do-well cousin of Jasper's mother,
had enticed the boy from Philadelphia for t]le purpose of
ma.king him help support the family, as Craddock hated
to work any more than he could help.
He much preferred to hang around the docks in the sun
and chin to a select crowd of c~·onies similarlx dispose(\ to
shirk the necessity of earning an honest living.
Jasper was lnuch surprised on his arrival in Erie t.o find
the Craddocks living in such miserable quip.·ters.
Mr. Craddock had a tale of hard luck ready to win his
SJlnpaj;hy.
Mrs. Cradqock, who was inthe plot to make the poy useful to them, tearfully described how .they haq always been
used to better quarters, but her husband's long illness-a
pleasant hit of fiction, by the way-and yatious other un-
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fortunate matters, had lat.ely compelled them to economize.
As Jasper listened to her tale be wondered why they had
sent for him, for ·until he secured work he would, of necessity, prove a drawback to their already limited resources.
Their mode of living was thoroughly distasteful for him,
but he didn't feel as if he could break away from them
abruptly.
. Besides he felt, away out there, like a cat in a strange
garret.
And to add to his helplessness he had . landed in Erie
without funds.
Mr. Craddock suggested, a.s delicat.ely as he could, that
J ::fsper hustle around for-a job, and to this the boy immc, diately agreed, much to his relative's satisfaction, who foresaw a life of comparative idleness for himself in the per. 'specti ve.
But a job such as Jasper ·believed himself fitted fer was
not easily found in Erie, and as the days Pfssed and nothing in that line materialized, Mr. Cracl,dock, who had been
obliged to exert himself more·than usual to keep the pot
boiling, began to express his dissatisfaction.
Tlien Jasper, who felt he was idle through no fault of
his own, suggested that he withdraw himself from tlie Crad. dock family circle in order to save them the expense of
supporting him.
He had no idea where he should go, and the necessity of
begging a t.emporary subsistence at the hand of charity
was particularly disheartening, but still he did not feel
as if he could remain. where he was, under the circumstances.
Mr. Craddock, taking alarm at this resolution on the
boy's part, went into his little den of a room that night, after he was asleep, and took possession of the two suits of
good clothes Jasper owned, substituting a single shabby
suit which he had obtained, with some cash to boot, from
a slop shop in the neighborhood.
N atura.lly, Jasper put up a kick next morning, but Mrs.
Craddock insisted tha.t the premises ha.d been robbed during the night, and, to carry the story out, bewailed the loss
of sundry finery of her own and her husband's.
Jasper, feeling that his personal appearance no longer
warrant.ed his looking for a suitable position, was now willing to take anything that came his way, resolving to break
away from the Craddocks at the first chance.
From this time his rela.t i ves became more insistent that
he get work, and more abusive when he failed to find it,
though he tried hard enough to get it.
Though naturally plucky and self-reliant, Jasper felt
much disheartened under the circumstances which surrounded him, but he hoped, as soon as the milder days
of spring came on, tha.t something would turn up.
On the day· we introduce him to our readers the recent
heavy snow storm sugg(\Sted a way of picking up a dollar
perhaps in removing the snow, as he had often seen poor
men do, and he started out with that end in sight.
He found some difficulty 'in getting such a job at first,
as he was ashamed to present himself at the best houses

in his shabby appa.rel, and when he finally mustered up
the courage to do so, he was · turned down so often and
with such scant ceremony that it took some of the starch
out of him.
Finally he cleaned one place for thirty cents, another
for twenty, and then secured the job where he was attacked by t)le two tramps.
As we have said, Jaspet walked slowly down Jessup
Street through the accumulated snow which was never removed until the sun got busy with the work.
He paused before the door of one of the miserable
houses, which had not been painted in the recollection · of
the oldest inhabitant of tJ1e neighborhood; but then its
neighbors had not fa.red any better in that resp~t.
He turned the knob of the street door and admitt)d himself into a small, dingy-looking hall, where a disreputable
staircase pointed the way to another tenement above.
The Cra.ddock apartm(mts were on the ground floor, and
consist.eel of two fairly large rooms-the front one overlooking the street being utilized as a bedroom for Mr. and
Mrs. Craddock, the second as a sitting-room, dining-room
and kitchen combi11ed-and a small room, not much bigger
tlrnn a large-sized closet, in the rear, in which !asper had
the honor of sleeping in company with a yellow mongi·el
pup who, when awake, bossed the hou se and the neighborhood as well.
The smoky hall lamp had not yet been lighted, and the
hall was as dark a.t that hour as it well could be.
But that fact didn't bother Jasper, who knew his way
by intuition, and he presently reached a door knob of the
•
living-room and entered.
Some of the -dampness of the snowstorm had penetrated
the room, for the ....walls were di~colored to an extent that
left the original tint doubtful.
One window, overlooking a dirty ya.rd, admitted light
and air. .
In this comfortless apartment, which was destitute of
everything but the commonest and most necessary articles
of furniture, a man and a woman, both of middle age,
were sitting on either side of a table, on which stood part
of a loaf of bread, some. streaky-looking butter on a plat.e,
a small piece of fried ham on another plate, and three
cracked cups and saucers.
The teapot stocid on the stove, in which a brisk coal fire
was glowing, while the kettle had found a temporary resting place in the small sink.
Mr. and Mrs. Craddock ~ere just finishing their meagre
supper.
Evidently they \hadn't considered it at all necessary to
wait for Jasper.
Mr. Craddock, a heavy, beetle-browed man, with large
projecting ears, had just lighted. a short, black pipe; and
Mrs. Craddock, who had lost all traces of her early gooll
looks, if she ha.d ever possessed any, was lingering over her
third cup of tea.
Both regarded Jasper with an unpleasant stare.
"Well," said Mrs. Craddock, after drinking the remain-
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der of her tea, "it is the old story, I s'pose. You have
brought nothing home, and _you want your tea?" ·
The boy, disgusted with the chilliness of his reception,
remained silent.
"So, you're gettin' sulky!" growled Mr. Craddock, looking savagely at him.
'l'he head of the house had evidently been drinking more
than was good for him, for he was in an unusually ugly
humor.
"How do you s'pose we're goin' to keep you, if you never
bring any money hpme ?" snorted the amiable Mrs. Craddock, discontentedly.
"Yes; that's it, you lazy jackanapes !"roared the lady's
husband, pounding the table with some violence. "Are
we always to grub you, and lodge you, and clothe you, and
get nothin' for it?"
Jasper was astonished at the unpleasantness of his reception.
Clearly, they were dropping the ma!'lk at last, and were
now expressing their true sentiments in a flat-footed man\
n~
•
After the first feeling of surprise, the boy experienced a.
glow of indignation.
"Why did you induce me to come to Erie?" he asked,
with a rising color.
"None of your sarse !" thundered Mr. Craddock.
"We sent for you 'cause we thought you was an industrious boy," said the lady, taking on herself to reply to
the question.
"That's right," snorted her husband, trying to fix J asper with his watery eye, but making a dismal failure of it.
"We thought you was a worker, and we could depend on
you. We find you're a lazy, gbOd-for-nothin' loafer, d'ye
hear? You make us sibk with your du dish airs, and your
eddication, and your what not. You ain't no good, and
the sooner you git out the better."
"Very well," answered the boy, quietly.
"What d'ye mean by that?" snm:led Mr. Craddo~k, of1
fensively.
"I mean I will relieve you of my presence," said Jasper,
sturdily. "I have no desire to stay where I'm not wanted.''
"You will relieve us of your presence," repeated the
man, jeeringly. "Did you hear that, old woman? He
will relieve us of his presence. There's dictionary talk for
you! He can work his mouth to the queen's taste, but as
for doin' any other kind of work-bah!"
· "I see now that you don't want me around,'' said J asper, calmly.
"We don't; that's a fact. We're disapp'inted in you."
"All right. I'll leave in the morning."
"No, you won't,'' snarled the man. "You'll leave now,
d'ye hear?"
"But I don't know where to go at this hour,'' protested
Jasper.
"Go to blazes!" roared Mr. Craddock, bringing his fist
down on the table again.
['hat was enough for the boy.

He instantly turned on his heel and left the room and
the house.
In a moment he was a solitary unit among the 40,000
odd people of the city of Erie-homeless, friendless and
practi~ally penniless.

CHAPTER UL
JASPER FALLS IN'rO STRANGE QUARTERS.

Sadly, wearily, and without aim or purpose, Jasper
Haverstraw turned his back uppn the miserable quarters
that for six weeks he had called home, and walked up the
street in the snow and gloom of the early evening.
It seemed to him that it had grown colder since . he entered the tenement fifteen minutes before.
"Thank goodness!" he breathed. "I have the price of a
lodging to-night: It would be awful to have to .tramp
about the streets in this weather looking ior shelter. .But
where sl~aJl I go?"
He stepped into a doorway near tbe corner to consider.
Then he recollected Dan 'I'ucker and the Anchor Inn.
"It's somewhere along the lake front," he mused. "Dan
said any one could tell me where it stood. Well, I'll inquire my 1rny the~e nQw. If Dan can afford to stay there
I guess it isn't too rich for my finances. It's mighty lucky
I managed to pick up that $1.25 this afternoon-the fir6t
money I've earned since I came to Erie."
So Jasper started off at a brisk pace for the water front.
The lake was not' so very far from Jessup Street, but
every step the boy took it seemed to grow colder.
'rhe wind, blowing in from the big stretch of water,
which Irivcd the frozen shore of Canada on the north, went
through his not over-warm jacket like a knif,e.
Dim lights gleamed through the frost-bound windows
of the many small st(>res in that neighborhood. ·
He met quite a number of people on the frozen streets,
but one and all seemed to be hurrying to places of shelter.
After persistent inquiry he found himself at last .in
.front of a dilapidated saloon which bore a we~rdly-painted
sign on its big window-" Anchor. Inn."
It was one of the oldest houses in Erie, and was s.o loose
in its joints that it made a crutch of its nearest neighbor.
"Looks as if a good wind would bring it to the ground
like .a house built of cards," commented Jasper.
·
Then he opened the main door and entered the barroom.
The place was pleasantly ~arm to the chilled boy, £or
a big stove glowed in the center of the low-ceiled ro0m.
The largest part of one side was devoted to a long bar,
behind which a smooth-faced man was busily engaged mixing hot drinks for a fair-sized crowd.
The smoke from a score of clay pipes was rising to the
ceiling, where it lay in palpitating folds, like a dim fog.
Watching his chance, Jasper asked the barkeeper where
he would be likely to find Dan Tucker.
"He went in to supper a minute ago. Go-through yon-_
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der door," he said, jerking his thumb over his right shoul"Then you'd better go up there to-morrow and tell her
der.
you've moved to the Anchor."
Haverstraw followed directions and found himself in an"I guess I will," answered Jasper, who thought he might
other low room, in the center of which was a long table, catch another glimpse of pretty Miss Channing, who interflanked by a number of chairs.
ested him greatly, though he could hardly hope ever to be
Several of these were occupied by roughly-dressed men classed as one of her friends. "Even the ghost o·f a chance
eating.
for something to do is better than one at ~11."
l'That's right. Never let &llything get PY you, that's
A young woman with straw-col01~ed hair was taking
my motto."
dishes to and from the room.
And mine, too."
Jasper's entrance attracted no attention.
Just then the landlord of the establishment capie up to
He paused close to the door and looked around for the
them and called Dan aside.
face of 'his friend.
"I've got to carry a message for Mr. Baxter," explained
Dan was seated by himself at the far end .of the table.
As soon as Jasper &pied him he walked over and sat Dan to Jasper a moment later, as he put on his cap and
buttoned his thick jactet close up about. his throat. "You
down beside him.
"Why, h.ello; that you, Haverstraw?" exclaimed Dan, wait here in the corner till I get back. I shan't be gone
much surpri sed. "I didn't expect to see you so soon. more'n half ~n hour."
Jasper nodded, picked up a newspaper and began to
What's up?"
read.
"The unexpected. I'm out on the world," with a faint
The warmth of the room, the hum of conversation going
smile.
.on
all ai:ound, and the added fact that he had not slept
"Out on the world? What do you mean?"
well
the pre'cecling night, had their effect on the boy.
"My relatives have given me the bounce out."
His eyelids began to droop and the printed words be"You don't say," whistled Dan, in some astonishment.
fore his eyes began to run together into an indistinguish"What for?"
"They said they were tired of supporting me in luxuri- able blur.
He recognized the fact that he was falling asleep, got
ous .idleness."
up
and decided to take a short walk in the open air.
"Luxurious idleness is good," laughed Tucker. "You'll
The
chill air without soon dispelled the sleep-benumbing
room with me now, won't you?"
influences that had attacked him in the warm barroom of
"I dqn't know," rep!ied J 'asper, with some hesitation.
the "Anchor Inn."
"I've only got $1 .25."
He walked about a block up a side' street and then started
"Don't let that worry you. Turn ~round here and have
back
again.
supper."
The
cold wind from the lake induced him to hug pretty
"I had something to eat, you know, at that house on
close
to
the sides of the buildings.
'
Blank Avenue."
Suddenly he stepped on a loose plank, fell against a
"Have some more. . You only had a bite there."
door on his right, which gave ..a.way to his weight, and he
A plate of beef stew which the girl brought to Dan at
was precipitated into a dark and noisome-smelling hallway
that moment looked and smelled so good that Jasper was
as dark as pitch.
e;isily persu;i.ded to order a plate of the stew for himself.
Ria head caine into contact with the baluster of a stairAfter the meal Dan arranged with the proprietor of the
case and he saw a goocl many stars.
"Anchor Inn" for Jasper to occupy the same room with
It was several moments before he picked himself up,
him and take his meals at the house till further notice.
and then he felt kind of dizzy and uncomfortable.
Then they went into the barroom, where it was warm,
He sat down on the lowest stair to recover himself.
took seats in a corner away from the miscellaneous crowd
The ·street door had swung to again.
of drinkers and smokers, and ent~red into a discussion
He might have been there :five minutes before he felt
about the future.
ready to make a move.
'.' I s'pose you haven't any prospects?" asked Dan.
Just as he was about to rise, a door on his left was sudHaverstraw shook his head.
denly opened and a dim light shone into th,e hallway.
"When the weather breaks up, there'll be a chance on
Two rough-looking men came out and the door closed
the lake, if you'd care to go into that kind of work. It's behind them.
rough, and hard in spells,. but it'll pan you over till some'l'hey walked a step or two toward the street door and
thing else turns up," said Dan.
·
then came to a stop in the dark.
"Come to think of it," said Jasper, recollecting. "The
"It's a mighty cold night, Huskey," remarked a :falady of the house I cleaned the snow from the front of this miliar voice, "but I guess it'll make folks sleep all the
afternoon t:aid she'd speak to her husband about me. I tighter."
gave her my name and my Jessup Street address. If n
"I reckon it will, Snorker," replied the other man.
message should be sent taere for me the chances are I'd
Then there was a pause, in the midst of which Jasper
never hear about it now."
heard the striking of a match.
1
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A bright glow sp,rang up in the passage as the man
Snorkcr proceeded to light his pipe.
'l he boy caught a side view of their faces.
H e hardly required that to identify them as the two
tramps he had th e run-in with that afternoon on Blank
Avenue.
It was fortunate,their backs were turneJ to him, for the
flam e of t he match had also brought' his own figure and
the lower part of the staircase out into Jim relief, and
they must have noticed him, had they been looking in his
direction.
The match w~nt out and all was dark again.
J asper held his breath for fear his presence might become known to them, for he knew these men had no pleasant recollections of him.
·
H e r ealized that he was at a decided disadvantage, and
that if they caught him there it might go hard with him
at their hands.
So he waited impatientl:· for them to leave the house.

CHAPTER IV.
IN THE HANDS OF THE ENEMY.

Presently Snorker spoke again.
"If it hadn' t been for that pesky young monkey who got
ahead of us thi s afternoon we should have got a chance to
1'ee the lay of the basement after we'd cleaned up the snow.
Now we've got to tru t to luck."
J asper easily heard every word, and wondered what the
rascal was driving at.
"Ob, we kin get in all right," r eplied Huskey. "Don' t
you worry about that. I piped the place off through a
hole in th e fence from the vacant lot in the rear. There's
a glass door, and an outside wooden one, which is bolted
at night. Th ere are two bolts, one at the top and the
other at the bottom. We can easily force 'em, Snorker.
It's so easy I coulcl laugh."
"Well, you've got a jimmy, Huskey; so I'll look to you
to do the. business."
"I'll clo it all right, you kin bet yer boots."
" As Woodman is away in Buffalo there ain't none but
the wom en folks-four of 'em-in the house. We ought.
to be able to clean the place out. On sich a night as this
we needn' t fear that the cop on the beat is goin' to give
us any trouble. Re)ll be snuggled up somewheres that''3
warm."
"'That's what he will, all right," acquiesced Huskey,
slapping his hands against his thighs.
"Well, ·we'll go down the street and put a couple of
warm drinks into us, and then we'll make a start for that
there crib."
"I'm with you, Snorker," and the hoy heard him smack
J1is lips loudly at the alluring prospect of a couple of hot
whiskies.
Snorker then pulled the door open and stepped outside,
only to go down on his face.
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He had stepped on the same loose board which had
tripped Jasper up, only it ~vorked the opposite wary with
him.
The ruffian got up, swearing loudly over hi mishap.
Huskey, howeYer, , thought the matter a huge joke and
made fun of his companion, whl.ch circumstance didn' t increase Snorker's- gooJ humor.
The door banged to ifter them, to Jasper's great relief.
'l'he knowledge that the two rascals were going to b"Qrglari ze the ·w oodman house on Blank Avenue that night remained with him and engaged his thoughts.
It was certainly his duty to prevent the crime.
"I'll go up there at once, put Mrs. Woodman on her
guard, and then notify the police. The rascals will probably Le caught. That ought to make me solid enough to
catch a job through Mr. Woodman."
The prospect was so inviting .that the boy, after. peering
out of the door to see if the enemy had clisa.ppeared, ancl
finding that they had, started off up the street, quite unmindful of the bitter weather.
He believd he would have no difficulty in finding Bla.n k
Avenue and spotting the house, the front of which he had
cleaned of the snow that a£ternoon .
. He tied his handkerchief about his ears, and pulled his
cap well down.
Then with his hands in his pockets and his back to the
wind, he tramped shudily forward through the snow.
After walking some distance in what he believed to be
the right direction, he stopped at a corner drug store, saw
it was after eleven o'clock, and asked his way to Bl~mk
.Avenue.
"Keep straight on for five blocks and you will run into
it," replied the clerk.
After walking two blocks the boy noticed a reel stone
building he had t aken note of on his way back to Jessup
Street with Dan.
"I know pretty near where I am n,ow," he .t hought, and
pushed ahead with added vigor. "I'll be there now inside
of t en minutes."
After counting five blocks he stopped at the next corner.
"'l'his must be Blank Avenue. Too bad there isn't a
sign on the lamp-post. These side sheets look as much
alike as peas in a pod to a stranger like me."
There wasn't a soul on the street he could inquire of
to make sure, so he had to trust to luck and the accuracy
of the druggist's directions.
He turned and walked down the street for a couple of
blocks, cxarnining the houses on the north side of the way
carefully as he proceeded, but the Woodman house wasn't
among them.
He kept on for another block with no better result, and
then began. to feel ~ bit discouraged.
"This can't be the right street. I'll have to try the one
beyond."
He struggled forward along the partly-cleaned walk till
he reached the next corner.
There was a lamp-post there, but no sign on it.
"It's a wonder they wouldn't have the name on the lamps
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as I've .seen elsewhe1:e. It would co;me in mighty handy,
especially on a night like this."
Jasper retraced his course to the west along this street
lfor four blocks, but was soon satisfied that he was not on
Blank Avenue.
"This isn't so easy as I thought if was going to be,'.'
he muttered. "I must be a 1couple of sti:eets out of the
way. I'll go back a bit."
While crossing the next street he saw two men coming
toward him in the near distance.
"I'll ask these persons where Blank Avenue is. They
ought lo be able to direct me, for I'm sure it is somewhere right about this neighborhood."
So he waited near. the corner house for them to come
up.
Their hats were drawn low over their eyes, their coat
collars turned up and their heads down, with their hands
in their pock~ts.
"I say," said Jasper, accosting them, "can you tell me
where--"
The two men stopped antl r~ised their heads.
Jasper almost dropped;
He recognized the pedestrians as Snorker and Huskey.
They knew the boy at once, and Snorker uttered an
oath.
Then he grabbed the half-frozen lacl, forced him against
the house, and held him there.
"Get yer handkerchief out and tie his hands, Huskey."
As Jasper ·lrnd a stro:qg objection to being tied, he put
up a big struggle, but Snorker had him at a disadv,antage and he was obliged to submit to the inevitable.
"1 reckon we've got yer where the hair is short, young
feller," sajd Snorker, trium_ph~tly. "We didn't expect to
meet yer so soon ag'in, but seein' as we have we'll jest
-do you up a bit to square scores. Yer was as sassy and independent as a bog on ice this afternoon when yer refused to move on after we asked yer to. I'll bet yer never
expected t~ see us no more. Yer see, yer was mistaken.
Fetch him along, Huskey. We'll stuff him under the sidewalk of the vacant lot at the ba.Qk. of the crib. It'll take
a good-sized fire to thaw him out in the mornin' when
he's found."

realized that he was c1irectly in the rear of the Wooclman
house.
"I missed Blank Avenue by walking one block too far to
the north. Only for that unfortunate blunder I should
have been able to block their game. N O'\v, what am I to
do? They seem to have me dead to rights. If they really
mean to leave me here all night I'll freeze to death."
Jasper made an immediate effort to try and free himself, but he found they had tied him as tight as it was
possible for them to do.
"This is an e1asperating situation to be in, after all my
good intentions to outflank those scoundrels," he breathed.
"My fingers are feeling numb already."
He pulled and tugged on the handkerchief for several
,
minutes, apparently to no good purpose~
In his struggle he stepped on a piece of ice, lost his
foothold ancl for a moment hung by his wrists alone.
He thought his wrists were broken, so tenible was the
pain.
Then, of a sudden, the handkerchief slipped down with
his weight lmtil it ca11ght in a wide indentation. in the
post and his knees touched the hard snow.
Now he noticed that the hanclkerchief was quite loose.
This fact gave him new hope, and when the pain in hi s
wrists had subsided somewhat he found he could easily
witbclraw his hands from his bonds.
He stood up-free at last. ·

CHAPTERV.
A TIC KL TSH PIECE OF BUSINESS.

"I wonder if thl:)y have got into the house by this time?"
he asked himself, as he came out from under the sidewalk, and looked across the vacant lot toward the threestory brick dwelling which he judged to be the Woodman
home.
"I'll just take a look through the fence and see what I
can see."
He crossed the lot, discovered a convenient knot-hole and
looked throu gh into the neatly-kppt yard beyond.
"They've effected an entrance, all right," he said, noIt was only a few steps around the corner to the lot in ticing that the wooden storm door of the ·basement was
question. ·
wide open, though the glass door was closed.
They yanked Jasper with them as if he were a bag of
Then he began to consider what he should do.
meal, toppled him over into a pile of snow which almost
He might go around to th e front of the house, ring the
E:r;nothered him, and then hauled him under the sidewalk. bell violently and continuously, and by this means frighten
'l'hey tied him to one of the supports away back in a the rascals off and save the house from being robbed.
corner.
The rough treatment he had suffered at their hands,
"I don't reckon you'll quite freeze to death in here," however, made him very desirous of having the scoundrels
jeered SJ?.orker, "but you'll wish yer was up ag'in a good captured and put in jail.
fire long a.fore mornin'. Next time a couple of gents like
How could he, single-handed, expect to bring about such
us orders you to do somthin' yer'll do it, I guess."
a satisfactory result?
Then they left him, after Huskey had produced a small
"I wonder if they're armed?" he thought. "I've a
:fl.at bottle from his pocket, and they had mockingly drunk great miltd to enter the house the same way they. have
his health.
.
clone. It looks as if they had left the way clear for a
Jasper saw them start across the lot, and he immediately , rapid retreat."
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He decided to do this.
She saw him standing there in the gloom, and she
It was a simple matter to climb over the fence.
paused, held (o the spot with sudden t error, which blanched
Then he waded through the snow, which plainly showed her pretty face to the color of ivory.
the tracks of the two men, up to the basement glass door.
The unexpected bad happened, and as the boy recovered
Trying the knob, Jasper found, as he expected, tha.t the bis self-possession, he expected every second that the girl
door was unlocked.
would utter a scream which could not £ail of a.laJ'ming the
So he passed into the hallway of the basement, and the burglars in the parlors.
warmth of the place was particularly grateful to his halfIt was up to him to prevent this, and ·a dozen methods
benumbed limbs.
flew through his brain in half that many seconds, so quick
The kitchen door was open and he glanced in.
do the mental faculties respond when'.' a sudden· emergency
The room was just as the cook had left it when she spurs them to action.
went to bed at the top of the house.
Almost unconsciously he ll'ttered the single word
Jasper listened intently for some sound to guide him "Mabel."
as to the whereabouts of the would-be burglars.
The sound of her name seemed to partially reassure t4e
He rightly judged that it wouldn't be healthy for him girl, for a flash of color came into her face, she raised the
to run foul of them.
la.mp above her head, and peered sharply at the indistinct
The dining-room door was shut, and he put his ear to figure standing within a yard of her.
the keyhole.
The light f~ll foll on the boy's face.
Not a sound.
"Jasper Haverstraw!" she gasped, the color retreating
"They must be upstairs;" he breathed.
. again from her face, and her hand going up to her bosom.
Softly he mounted the basement stairs, the carpet dead- · "Hush!" he whispered, not daring to stir, lest such a
ening his footsteps.
movement might precipitate a scene. "Yes, I am Jasper
The main hall was dimly illuminated by a light which Haverstraw, Miss Channing. Don't be frightened. I am
filtered through a pink globe perched on an ornamental here to save the house from being robbed."
brass pipe running up through the balustei:.
"What do you mean?" she murmured. "Are you alone?"
The doors of what Jasper guessed to be the back and
"Yes. · You W<\ll't scream if I iell you something. H
front parlors were both closed.
you do it will ruin everything."
.
_
He listened at the keyhole of each, but couldn't make
She did not reply, only looked at him with a strange,
out that any one was inside.
startled expression on her face,
He debated with himself whether he ohou1d look inside
"May I come closer to you?" he asked, desperately.
,or not.
"You can trust me."
While he stood there undecided, he heard something
She opened her mouth to answer, but the s?und died on
fall, and the sound was followed l:ly a smothered maledic- her lips.
tion.
"Please go back to your room and I will come as far as
"'Dhey're in there," he said, with a quickening of the the door."
_
blood in his veins. "I'll go upstairs and wake Mrs. WoodShe seemed to understand him, hesitated a moment, and
man up. I'm afraid it'll be a ticklish job, for the sight then slowly backed into the room, still holding the lamp
of me is bound to alarm her, and if she sh'ould make any on high.
noise the fat wiU be in the fire. I wonder if there is a
He followed her to the door, partially closed it, so that
revolver in the house? I hope there is, for with it I little more than his head was in the room, then he spoke.
might be able to corner those rascals somehow."
"Miss Channing, I want you to help me," he said, speakNot a little nervous over the outcome of his plan to ing rapidly, but low and distinctly. "I want you to wake
arouse the lady of the house at that hour of the night, or your aunt up without the least noise, if that be possible."
morning, for he knew it was some time after midnight,
"Why?" she asked, lowering the lamp. Jasper mounted the heavily-carpeted stairs to the hallway
She had recovered a good bit of her self-possession, and
above.
being naturally courageous, was now curious to know what
"Now, which is Mrs. Woodman's room? It must be the this singular intrusion meant.
front one," he concluded.
How came this boy, who had occupied a considerable
With his hand on the balustrade he wae in the act of share of her thoughts since she had met him for the first
turning in that direction when suddenly, and without the time that afternoon, to be in the house at that hour?
least warning, the door facing the head of the stairs, and
What was his purpose?
consequently within a few feet of where he stood, was
Could it be possible she had been deceived by his honest,
opened and a female, attired in a Japanese kimono, with a manly face?
night lamp in her hand, appeared in the opening.
Was he a thief?
Jasper was struck motionless with surprise, not to say
It was with deep anxiety she 'awaited his reply.
consternation.
'
"Because there are two burglar~ in the parlors below.
But for all that he recognized the person as Mabel Chan- I discovered their purpose of entering this place, and I
ning.
ca.me here to warn you all, but arrived too late to head the

10

PUSHING IT THROUGH.

rascals off. I managed to follow them in, they entered by
the rear basement door, and I am here to protect you all
with my life, if need be."
"And this is the truth, Jasper Haverstraw?" she asked,
solemnly. ·
· "It is, a Heaven is my judge, Miss Channing," he said,
E'.arnestly.
"I believe you," she said, coming directly up to him.
"A:pd you are willing to trust me?" he breathed, eagerly.
" I am," she said,. simply.
"Thank you," he replied, gratefully. "Now, do yon
know if your 1:1unt has a revolver in her room?"
"Yes. Uncle John always keeps one under his pillow
at night.."
"You must get it for me. See that your aunt makes
no noise."
"I will get jt. You say there are two thieves in the parlors at this moment?" she added, with wonderful calmness.
"Yes."
"There is a telephone in aunt's room. I will call up
police headquarters, and have officers sent here at once."
'. "Do so, Miss Channing. Then hand me out the revoher
&nd I will try and hold up the scoundrels until the police
arrive."
"Will you dare do that?" she asked, fl.ashing a look of
admiration at him.
"I will. I dare do anything where you are concerned,"
he said, boldly.

a bold front, and he <lid not doubt he would be able to intimidate them with his pistol.
"That fellow, Huskey, is a r~ coward," he muttered,
as he took his way softly downstairs. "As for the other,
he isn't so much when he has to toe the scratch."
Thus far, no sign had been given that the rascals had
any idea that their movements had attracted attention from
the occupants of the house.
Jasper supposed they were still busily engaged in denuding the parlor of such portable valuables as they expected to carry away with them.
.
Whether, after they had gathered the stuff together,
they meant to pay a visit to the upper fl.oar, was a problem
the boy did not bother with.
Re meant to take them by surprise in the midst of their
operations, intimidate them by getting the drop on them,
and then hold his adv~tage till the police r~lieved him of
his delicate job.
As soon as he reached the front parlo·r door he applied
his ear to the keyhole, for the purpose of locating their
po ition, if possible, as he knew he might upset the bestlaid plan by being too precipitate.
He listened intently for several moments, but the silence
of the grave reigned in the room.
, What bothered him the most was that not a ray of light
came through the keyhole, or from the crack under the
door.
rrhis seemed to show that if they were still in the rooms
they were conducting their businc s by means of the usual
bt1 ll's-eye lanterns.
Such being the case, if he opened the parlor door the
CHAPTER VI.
light. from the hall, dim though it was, would at once betray his appcarruice on the scene, and without knowing
CAUGHT.
exactly where they were would place him at disadvantage.
This was a risk he could not a.fford to take, so he deMabel OJ1anning, now that she thoroughly e0111prehended dded to mount guard outside till they appeared with their
the situation, was prepared to second Jasper's efforts to booty, and then hold them up.
the letter.
First, however, he decided that it would be the act of a
She hastrned to arouse her aunt, and accomplished the wise general to cut off a swift retreat on their part, in
matter so tactfully that Haverstraw himself, thotigh only e:ase by some flank movement they managed to outwit
a few yal·ds away, was hardly aware she had succeeded be- him at the critical moment.
fore she glided up to his side and placed the loaded reWith this idea in view, he stealthi ly made hii:; way down
volver in his hand.
to the basement and bolted both of the doors through which
"I am going to ring up the police," she whispered they, as well as himself, had entered the pre\niscs.
"Now, do please be careful of yourself how you a.ct against
"Corne to think of it," he said to himself, "down here
those men," she added, earnestly. "They arc probably will be the best place for me to tackle them. I can hide in
armed, and may shoot you llown if they can catch you a the kitchen-hello!" he exclaimed, in surprise, for he now
moment off your guard. I am sure we would sooner lose noticed that the kitchen door, which ha.cl been wide open
some of our property than that you, who have so bravely when he passed that way :first, was now closed.
come to our assistance, should be hurt."
The discovery rather staggered him for the moment,,
"I can take care of myself, Miss Channing," replied for it showed that the rascals must have gone there while
Jasper, in a resolute tone. "I look to you to do your he was talking to Miss Channing upstairs.
share, so far as notifying the ofticers of the law is conPerhaps they were in there or the dining-room at that
cerned, and I will try and give. a good account of these moment after having finished with the parlors.
rascals below. Now that I have a weapon with which lo
rrhey might be rummaging the basement for the silverdeµfend myself, I am not in the least afraid of them."
ware, or such other ware as they discovered within reach.
He remembered how easily he had handled the two of
Full of· this idea, J aE;per went to the :dining-room door
them on the sidewalk in front of the house by putting up and listened.
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"They're in there, all right," he said, noticing the subdued sound of desultory conversation, and perceiving the
shaft of light which shone under the door.
Placing his hand abol1t the knob he felt a key in the lock.
With the utmost caution he turned it by slow degrees,
cutting off their exit in that direction.
"I have them now, I guess," he breathed, with a grin of
satisfaction. "These rascals are easy."
(
He returned to the kitchen door, removed his shoes,
opened the door softly and entered. .
'I'he door leading to the dining-room was ajar.
Creeping up to it he was astonished to see Snorker and.
Huskey seated at the table enjoyi'.ng themselves to the
queen's taste.
A plate of cold meat, one of crackers, and a whiskey bottle stood before them, to which they were helping themselves with great relish and satisfaction, apparently disturbed by no thought of danger.
On the floor ba:iide each of them stood a large bundle,
the appearance of which showed that it constituted their
plunder from above.
"Well, upon my word.• they've got a cool nerve after all,''
thought Jasper. "I never would have believed it of them.
They must think they have a regular cinch here. They
don't appear to think they're taking any chance at all.
It's lucky for the house they're so confident. Otherwise
it's clear they would have been gone by the time I got
down ·here. They workd 'pretty swiftly upstairs, I must
say."
Jasper, revolver in hand and ready for any emergency,
silently watched them devour the meat and crackers and
swallow several glasses of undiluted liquor.
Even then they did not appear to be in any huny~ but
leisurely lit their pipes and began to smoke as if such a
thing as interference on the part of the occupants of the
'house was not to be feared.
"I suppose they are banking on the supposition that
women only are in the house. It would rather stagger
them, I guess, if they discovered that I was quietly overlooking their social "enjoyment with a loaded revolver in
my hand."
Jasper snickered to himself as he thought of the surprise which awaited them as soon as they got r.eady to make
a move.
"I wonder how long before the police will show up?" he
thought. "I hope these chaps wiJl continue to enjoy themselves for some little time yet. It will save me a lot of
trouble. "
At that moment Jasper felt a slight wuch on his shoulder.
Although apprehending no danger from his rear, it came
so unexpectedly that he could not help giving a start as
he turned about to find Mabel Channing at his elbow.
He drew back from the dooi· and whispered to her to
look into the dining-room.
She did so, and was much astonished at what she saw
there.
Then he drew her out into the basement hall.
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"You have notified the police?" he asked her.
"Yes."
"And when do you think we may. expect them?"
"In a very sh~rt time."
"Then I advise you to watch for their coming from the
parlor windows, so as to admit them without noise."
"I mean to do so," she answered. "But some of the
officers will approach from the back, so the man who talked
to me over the wire intimated."
"They can't get in that way, as I have bolted both doors.
I can't watch-'- "
A movement in the dining-room at this juncture cut him
short.
The boy judged that Snorker and his companion were
preparing to depart.
"I guess they're about to make a move," he said to Miss
Channing. "Run upstairs at once and leave me fo attend
to them."
"You will be careful, won't you?" she begged, ea.rnestly,
catching him by the hand.
Jasper assured her that he would, thereupon she pressed
l1is :fingers gently and hurried away.
Haverstraw returned to the kitchen in time to see the
two men pick up their bundles and, without bothering to
turn out the gas, start for the door.
"Stop!" cried the boy, stepping from behind it and facing them with foe revolver in position for instant use.
Snorker, who was in the lead, fell back as if he had
been shot, such a startling effect did the unexpected challenge have upon him.
As for Huskey, his dirty, unshaven face tumed livid with
fear, and his knees shook under him.
,·
"Drop those bags!" was Jasper's next command.
Huskey let his fall with a bang, and then crawled under
the table, leaving his companion to :fight it out.
$norker bad more nerve and held on to his bundle.
Then he recognized the boy, and a curse slipped ,from
his lips.
His idea was that somebody had set the lad free,
sibly a policeman, and he looked over Jasper's shoulder in
the expectation of seeing this somebody.
"Your little game is · up, Mr. Snorker,'' said Jasper,
cooly. "Better yield quietly or you may get hurt."
Snorker's face grew as black as a thunder-cloud.
"I'll get squa,re with you for this, young 'feller!" he
grated, making a menacing move forward.
"Stop where you are 'or I'll shoot!" cried Jasper.
At that moment a couple of policemen entered the
kitchen, followed by Mabel.
The boy stepped aside at their bidding, and within two
minutes Snorker and his associate had handcuffs on their
wrists.

pos-

CHAPTER VII.
JASPER HAS AN IDEA FOR MAKING MONEY.

"You are a brave boy, and I don't know how to thank
you enough for what you have done for us," said Mrs.
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Woodman to Jasper Haverstraw, as the boy stood, cap in a spare rlrnrnber lip tairs which you may occupy. I shall
han<l, faring her and l\Iabcl in the diningroom after Snor- expect you to haYc breakfast with us, and we can have anker and H_uskey haJ been marched off to jail by the officers. other talk about your future prospects, in which, I a.ssure
''Yon arc quite welcome, ma'am," he answered, respect~ you, I feel a deep interest."
full.'-. "L don't think I did more than niy duty in trying
"You are very kind to say so, Mrs. Woodman, and I
to save yom property as soon as I found out what those appreciate it very much."
fellows were up to."
The lady o.f' the house laughed, and then told her niece
''I am sure it isn't every boy that wou!d have acted as you to show Jasper to his room.
rlicl," said tbe lady. "Yon faced a considerable risk in
After that the aunt and niece had a little talk about the
our behalf, and when my husband comes back from Buffalo "boy before they finally went to bed . .
I will see that you are suitably rewa.rded."
The Woodman household didn't breakfa.sL lill late next
~'I hope younhusband won't think of paying me for this morning, and soon after that a te:lcphone message from
scn·irc, ma'am/' replied the boy, with some pride in his police headquarters notified Mrs. Woodman that she would
tones.
'
have to appear in court at the examination of the prisoners,
"But, Mr. Haverstraw, you arc entitle<l to remuneration and she was expected to bring Haverstraw with her.
for saving so much of our property from being stolen.
Mrs. Woodman, her niece and Jasper, accordingly, were
Those men actually stripped our parlors of the most valu- present in the police court when Snorker and Huskey were
ahle of our bric--a-brac. 1 dare say $3,000 would not have broug11t to the bar.
covered our loss liad those thieves been successful."
Their evidence, with that furnished by the officers who
"I do not deny that, Mrs. Woodman," Jasper answered, had made the arrests, caused the prisoners to be remanded
respectfully. "If your husband will put me in the way of for trial.
a situation I shall be perfectly satisfied."
Mrs. Woodman· then insisted that H;~verstraw r~turn to
"He will certainly do that," she replied. "I think,': the house to take lunch with them.
with a smile, "I have already promised you that I would
He readily consented, and improved the occasion to adspeak to him on the subject. That was before you put us vance himself in the gooil. graces of Mabel Channing.
11nc1er such obligations to you. Now I feel you have a
It was evident that the young people had taken quite a
right to expect us to do much better by you."
fancy to each othe1'.
· "All I ask is the opportunity to make a living. Being
Jasper felt rather ill at ease •on account of his shabby
a :>trai1ger in Erie, ]t is a difficult matter to find a position clothes, but the ladies treate<l him just as if his garments
rrnitable to my abi lities. ) am ambitious to get ahead on my were of the finest texture, and of the most approved cut
mcl'ils. I think that is the best way."
and finish.
l\Irs. Woodma11 was quite taken with Jasper's frank and
It was not till the middle of the afternoon that Haverengagi?g manners, ancl hii;; manly way.
straw turned up at the "Anchor Inn" again.
She induced him to tell something about his previous
The barkeeper asked him where he had been.
life, anrl graLlually drew from him the story of how Mr. and
"Dan Tucker has been in quite a stew over your dis1\Irs. Cradc1ock, bis mother's shiftless relatives, had got him appearance," he sai.cl.
to come t_o Erie for the selfish purpose of shifting to his
"Where i.s he now?"
1
yonng shoulders the burden of keeping their family pot
"Somewhere about the docks. He said he had a job for
a-boili11g.
you."
· The lady and her niece expressed their indignation at
While they were speaking Dan cam~ in.
the scheruc, and their satisfaction on learning that Lhc lad
"So you've tnrn ed up at 18.st, eh?" asked Tucker, grabhaJ cut loose from them at last. .
bing him by the hand. "Come, now, where did you go last
"_l'm afraid the C,\nchor Inn' isn't a l'ery niCC place for night?"
f
I
~-011 to stay, ''sairl l\Irs. Woodman, doubtfully.
"Come over and sit down and I'll tell you all about it."
"H i~ rather rough and ordinary, T admit; but it's
'l'hey took posses' ion of a nearby table, and then Jasper
cheap. Under pre.sent cir.cmnstance.s 1 cannot afford to told Dan all about hi s adventures since they parted comquarrcl with my place of ::;helter," rrpliecl J a.s1Jer, with a pany the prcvions evening. 1
smi le.,
r
Dan expressed his astoni~hment al the narrative, and
".\ s my hut>band ma~· not be back for several days," said then congratulated his companion on th e friends he had
the lady, "you will let me advance you some money to made.
carry you OYcr your present difficulties, will you not?"
"I dare say you'll get a good job just as soon as Mr.
"l \Yill accept it as a loan, to be repaid at some future Woodman returns from Buffalo. He's the most important
time," replied Jasper.
ship agent_in Erie, and he'll be able to take care of you
"Very well, if you insi:;t on having it that way, but T all right. I suppose th ere's no use asking you to take
\rould much rather you would take it as a present."
the job I hav<;i found for you."
She hancJed him twenty dollars from her pocketbook.
"What is it?" asked Jasper, with some curiosity .
."Now, :you . muf)t not think of returning to the lake
"The owneT of the Sally Ann bas secured another coal
front at this hour or the morning, l\Ir. Haverstraw. I have charter-I don't know how many thousand tons this time
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-but J understand it'll take a good many trips acroos tho
lake to Port Edward to ~11 the contract. He hired me right
off the reel, and you also on my recommendation. It means
i> tcady work for several weeks for both of us; enough to
irnt us on our pins again. But I may as well tell you it's
hard and dirty work, labor you' ve not been used Lo, and now
that your prospects have brightened up I can hardly expect
you will pard in with me. Sprry, for I've taken a liking
to you, J as, and I hate to part from you."
"Same here, Dan. What docs this job of yours pay?"
",Seventy-five cents a clay. There'll be five of us and the
skipper, all told."
"I'll tell you what, Dan, I've a great mind to go with
you, i~ only for the novelty of the thing. I've a!ways hacl
a yearning for the water, and this will be a chance to
gra.ti£y it."
"But, much as I'd like to have you with me, I'm bound
to say that Mr. Woodman can easily get you a better joba position more suitable to your education and appearance."
"No doubt of that, Dan; but I guess Woodman's influence will keep. I'd like to make one trip across the lake at
least. I assure you I have no objection to roughing it. In
fact, I think a little hard work would do me good after
the lazy spell I've had."
"Well, you're the doctor, Jas. 1£ you want to give it up
after a single trip it will be easy to find somebody to step
into your shoes."
"All right. Then we'll consider the matter settled."
"Come down the street with me and I'll take you aboard
the Sally Ann, and show you around the schooner."
Jasper was willing, so the two boys left the. "Anchor
Inn" and started for the wharf alongside which the Sally
Ann was moored.
She was a dirty little fore-and-after, of a carrying capacity of about 200 tons.
The accommodations for both skippm: and cre,,w wern of
the most meager kind and rather jarred upon Jasper's
nerves, in spite of his avowed readiness to rough it.
However, he determined not to back out just because
things were not nice enough to suit his taste, though he
c~uldn't help wondering what Mabel Channing would say if
she saw the surroundings he had elected to make his own
even for the briefest period of time.
•
"I'll stick it out one trip if I break a leg," he thought,
grimly. t'rt will be a new experience for me, and I rather
like new experiences. I don't believe that it will be any
worse than what I hacl to put up with at the Craddocks'.
I think that was about the worst ever. How I eveT managed to stick .it out six weeks astonishes me, now, when I
come to think of it."
After Jasper had seen all he wanted of the Sally Ann,
Dan took him up one of the adjacent streets to introduce.
him to the owner.
His name was Bimler, and he lived in a modest-looking
two-story frame dwelling tha.t clidn't speak any too well
0£ the owner's pro~perity.
·
The trouble with Bimler was he .lacked ambition.
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He might have kept the Sally Ann constantly employed
if he had got a hustle on and looked up chances that were
constantl,y happening.
When he put in a successful bid for carrying a few thousand tons of coal across to Port Edward, the Sally Ann always came bacl{ from her trips empty, when other craft
in the business frequently secured a cargo of lumber on
t,hc other side, and thus earned a double profit.
The Sally Ann was always idle for awhile between char•
ters, too.
One never followed on the heels of another.
That would have been too much prosperity for Bimler.
He was contented to take the world easy, and was satisfied as long as he had .enough to live on.
The idea of having a surplus in bank never occurred to
him.
All this Jasper lea.rned from Dan on liis way to the
owner's domicile.
"Well, if I owned the Sally Ann, as disreputable -looking
as she is, I'd keep her on the move, if I had to take a
smaller profit at times in order to do so," remarked J asper.
"Some people don't know enough to take advantage of their
chances jn this world."
"That's right; and Bimler is one of them," replied Dan.
They found the schooner'~ owner all cramped up with
rheumatism, sitting by a window, through which the bright
afternoon sun pourecl .
"This is my friend, Ha.verstraw," said Dan, by way of
introduction.
"Glad to know you, young man," said Bimler, holding
out his hand. "Tucker said you was all right, and I guess
you are by your looks. I've shipped you a.t his request.
The Sally Ann will sail some time on Saturday. Tucker
will show you the ropes, so by the time you've made your
first hip you'll be as good as an~ aboard, I reckon. The
Sally will make about twenty trips this time before she
takes anothei· rest."
From which remark it was evident Bimler's contract
called for the conveyance of about 4,000 tons from Erie to
Port Edward.
"Do you know, Dan, if I had a couple hundred of dollars I'd try and go into the coal carrying business myself,"
said Jasper to Dan, with some enthusiasm, as they were
,;allcing back to the "Anchor Inn ."
Tucker looked at his companion in surprise.
"What put that idea into your head?" he asked.
"Several things. ·wbat you told me about Bimler, for
one, and what Bimler said about the profits he makes, for
aqother. 'fhere must be money in it when such a fellow
as Bimler makes a living out of it in his half-shod way o.f
doing business."
"But Bimler has one advantage-he owns his vessel. It
isn't easy .to find an unemployed craft of her tonnage
around the lake that you could snap up at a bargain. Then,
again, you wouldn't be able to get a coal charter, even i£
you had the outfit, ~rnkss you were favorably known to some
vessel agent."
"What's the matter with Woodman? I'll bet I could

'
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:.Ir:;. Woodman to talk her husband over to helping
She's mighty eager to do someth ing for me since I saved her property from those burglnrs."
•
"That's all right, Ja.s," said Dan. "But I'm afraid you
COlllLln't make it pay without having some general insight
in to the busines<;."
\
"Oh, I don't know/' replied Jasper, confidently. " I
rlon·t believe in wasting my time working for other people
Ol'. a small salary when I see a' chance of pulling out good
ffoucy as my own boss. I've got interested in this scheme.
l"m going to see \rhat information I can find out about this
c;harter business on this trip across the lake in the Sally
,\ nn. You've had a good bit of experience yourself, Dan,
anrl ought to be able to put me next to the inside workings
of it."
"I'm ready to tell you all I know, if it will do you any
good."
"That's what I want you to tlo. Then I'll look into
things over at Fort Edward, so that by the time we shall
ha1·c got back to Erie I may have a plan to set before Mr.
Woodman."
"Well, you seem to be out for business from the word
go," remarked Dan, admiringly.
~
'"T'hat's what I run."
.
"And yesterday you were ready to take any old. job, to
put a dollar in your pocket."
"That's right, too. But I'm looking at things differently
just now. There are times when it's the correct thing to
work for others, but yau can't expect to get ahead very fast
that way. I believe in keeping your eye always on the
lookout for a chance to better yourself, and when the chance
comes in sight to seize and push it through for all it's
worth. Those are my sentiments."
11.e out in rrneh a scheme.

•
- ,-CHAPTER VIL
JASPER DECIDES TO GO INTO BUSINESS FOR HIMSELF.

Jasper laid out half of the twenty dollars he got from
Mrs." Woodman in a new suit of substantial ready-made
clothes.
/ With a part of the balance he bought a new Iu1t and other
needful articles.
When dressed up, Haverstraw made a very creditable appearane:e.
Tn fact, he was qnite a handsome boy.
J!rs. Wooc1ma.n invited. him to take dinner on the corning
f:hmclay, and Jasper !~ad accepted; but now since he h~d
engaged to leave Erie on the Sally Ann on Saturday he
decided it would be the proper thing for him to visit the
Woodman home and explain how circumstances would prevent him from calling on Sunc1a.y as ar~anged.
Wh,£_n he rang the bell at the Blank Avenue house the
servant, who had seen him only in his shabby attire, didn't

.-

recognize him, and showed him into the parlor, while she
went llpstairs to announce his arriyal.
l\Jabel rnshed down to greet him, and when she entered
the parlor hardly knew him at first, so changed was he.
"What! don't you lmow me, Miss Mabel?" he said, coming forward, as she stopped and looked at him with some
hesitation in her manner.
"Why, it is you, Jasper Haverstraw, isn't it?" she · exclaimed, delightedly. "Do you know, for the moment I
'didn't recognize you." .
"Decent clothes do make a difference after all, don't
they?" he said, with a laugh. ·
"Yes," she admitted . "They certainly make a great
ehanga in the outward appearance of a person, but they
don't mal~e a man a gentleman if he isn't one already by
nntme anrl eclucation."
"I won't clispnte that point with you, Miss Mabel."
"Tt was very good of you to call so soon again. · I hope
vou mean to stay to tea?"
"I conldn't refuRe Sllch an invitation from so charming
a person as l\Iiss Channing," he replied, gallantly.
"'Yell, upon rn:v worrl, you sairl that very nicely," she
replied, with a blush. "Really, I think you are improving
wonderfully."
"You couldn't expect me to do1 otherwise under the influence of your fascinating presence, could you?''
"Dear me, what big.words you are using!" she exclaimed.
"You must have been reading a dictionary since I saw you
last."
"Hardly that," with a lallgh. "I haven't seen a dictionary since I left the Academy ih Germantown."
1
"Well, a'lmt will be c1e.lighted to see you. · She went
downtown to do some shopping. I expect her back any
moment now."
"One of the reasons I called this afternoon was to tell
your aunt that I shall be unable to come to dinner on Sunday as I promised to do."
"Indeed! She will be soTry to hear that, as she wanted
you to meet M:r. Woodman, who will be home Saturday.
l\Iay I ask why you cannot come?"
"Certainly. I have arranged to. leave Erie ·on. the
schooner Sally Ann, Saturday, for Port Edward, in
Cam~da . "

"Do you really mean that?" asked Mabe1, in a tone of
evident disappointme11t.
"Yes, but I'll be back again by the fi,tst of the ensuing
week."
"Oh!" she said, brightening up again.
"I'll tell you how it came about."
Whereupon he told her how his friend, Dan Tucker, had
shipped him, as a hand on the coalcarrying schooner without his knowledge.
. "Dear me, I shouldn't think you'd like to go across the
lake in a vessel carrying coal," sh!J said, with a little shrug
of her pretty shoulders.
"I have an objeot in it, Miss Mabel. Perhaps I'll tell you
all about it when T come back next week."
"I hope you will, for I'm jnst dying to know what could
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induce you to ship as an ordinary sailor on a schooner 1 arrangements made Ly the Pennsylvania Coal Company.
when you might do ever so mnch better on shore."
There you have another of the unforseen and unavoidable
Jasper changed the conversation to other topics, and soon extras."
·
afterward Mi;s. Woodman came home and greeted the boy
"It's a wonder Bimler wonlcln't look for a lumber haul
in the most friendly manner.
back to Erie or vicinity. I should, if I were in his shoes."
She, too, was surprised to learn of his intended trip to
"Bimler is an old fossil. Besides, he is bun;sed up with
Canada in the Sally Ann.
the rheumatism."
"I'm afraid you won't like it," she remarked, with a
"What if he is. Collldn't he get a shipping agent to do
deprecatory sort of smile.
th e busi14ess for hin1 ?"
Jasper took his leave soon after tea, promising to call 1 "Sure he could; but he doesn't bother."
and see l\1r. Woodman when he returned from Port Eel"Well, I just wish the Sally Ann belongec.l to me, that's
warcl,in the schooner.
all. I'd make her hum," said Jasper, with an arnbitio11s
/
When ,Jasper (in hi s old clothes) and Tucker reported glow in his eyes.
on board of the Sally Ann, Saturday morning, she was
The wind began to <hop soon after the Canadian shore
lying at one of the Pennsylvania Coal Company's wharves was sighted, and by dark the sails hung limp and motionwith a coal chute pointed into her main hatch, and the less, while the vessel drifted ahead with the tide.
black diamonds thundering down in a ceaseless and dusty
"It may hold this way all night," remarked Dan to
stream.
Jasper, when the bYo boys came on deck after the evening
Within an hour the loading of the schooner was com- meal. "Howeyer, it doesn't matter much, as to-morrow·s
pletecl, then a tug came alongside and the vessel was towed Sunday. As soon as we get well in shore we'll come to
out of harbor, sail was set, and uncler a fair breeze the anchor and lie there all dinr. Then we'll get a tug MonSa ll y Ann headed across the lake for Port Edward.
~ay morning unl ess the wind is favorable for running into
It was a delightful clay.
the basin."
The weather had moderated greatly, and the sun hacl a
The Sally Ann carne to anchor about two in the morning.
spring-like warmth that was imcommonly pleasant after
Next clay was quite cool, but otherwise us fine as · silk,
the late Rnow ·torrn.
with a li ght breeze, which they took advantage of to move
As the slant of wind they hacl started with held steady, closer in.
'
there wasn't nrnch to occupy the attention of the small
As there happened to be only one vessel unloading in the
crew of the srhooner.
basin, the schooner didn't have long to wait for her tnrn
Jasper and Dan hung around the mainmast and talked. on Monday morning.
"How much clo you snppose it costs to 1~m this vessel a
But t)ie weather happened to be dead calm, so a tug had
cla;y, Dan?" ai:ik~fl .Jasper.
, to come out and tow the veRscl up to the clock, where, within
"I couldn't . say, exactly, L11t 1 should think about ten a short time, a big gang 0£ shovell ers were set to work
dollarn."
getting the coal out of her hold.
"Whnt other expenses arc there?"
While this was go ing on, J asper went ashore by him self,
"I coulcln't mention them all. They depend on circum- after he hacl watched the men for some little time, 11.n d
stances. 'l'here'g rtug hire for one thing, and a very inl.::_ de\"Otcrl his eyes ai1cl ears to picking up all the informaportant item that is when the wind is contrary or very tion he could upon tlic subj ect nearest his heart.
light. as often happens, You know a craft of this kind
It took a good part of the clay to unload, and it was
depends altogether on her sails. The nm is short, back not nntil the mic]dle of the afternoon that a tug came
and forth, but you cnn't always tell how long it will take. alongside of the Sally Ann, hoYc a line Qboarcl and hauled
becanPe tl1e wind is frequently against us. Sometimes the her clown the harbor and out abreast of the lighthouse,
schooner has to be towerl all the way acrosR, anrl that eats where Rhe cast off, leaving tbe vessel to take advantage of
a ·big- hnlc in the profits."
a li Yely and favorble wind which promised to waft the
" T sh011lcl think it wonlcl," remarked .TaRper.
schooner
across to Rric in a satisfactory Rpace of tim e.
I
":\!"ow on this contract 1 happen to know that Bimler
'T'he Sally Ann arrived in port Tu e.c:;da,v morning earl.\·.
gets . free load ing only. It will cost him 25 cents a ton hanled in to her own wharf and 1Skipper Brown wen t
on the other side
get the c~rgo on to the clock."
ashore to report to Bimler.
"I should think i:rnt ·was quite an item, for I learned
Within half an hour he reappeared, walking briskly b from the skipper that he is gettin g a low rate on this coal ward th e schooner.
chart<>r-$1.1 5 a ton, I think, and as we are carrying but
"Something is up," remarked Dan, who was sunning
a fraction oyer 200 tons, that will give him say $180· out himself on the wharf beside Jasper.
of which to pay all expenses and make a profit."
"What makes you think there is?" asked Haverstraw, in
"Well, .he can make a fair profit if lu ck favors him. On snrprise.
this trip we'll lose to-mo~row, because it's Sunday."
"I can t ell by Brown's actions."
"Why didn't he holcl back until Monday. It would have
"What can it be?"
saved him a day's expenses at leai;;t ?"
"Oh, come now, I'm not gifted with secoiid sight. All
"It's likely he had t'1 take his load to-day, owing to other 1 I can say is, somethi?g has upset the s~ipper."

to
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'' It\; nothing to do with .us, I guess,'' sa id JaRp~r.
fo·ciy mild aml th e wind fair both ways. We scarcely had
Pre.tty soon Brown came up and halted in fron t of them. to start a rope."
" \Yhat do you think," he said. "Bimler has gone off
"Wcre.n't you seasick at all?" asked Mabel, roguishly.
h i!'l hooks."
" Oh, no. I enjoyed every moment I was away. Had the
"G one off his hooks !" repeated Jasper, somewhat mysti- weather _been ro:llgh I suppose I should have a different tale
fi eu by the ·emark. "What do you mean by that?"
to· tell."
" \'\'hat tlo I mean? Why, that he's dead, of course."
"You were fortunate."
"Co on!" ~aspecl Dan, with an incredulous stare.
"Mr. Woodman was very much amused when I told him
'' Ifs a fact. The rheumatism went to his heart, and he you had gone on such a trip. He is well acquainted with
turnrci up hi &toes Saturday night about dark."
'
the class of vessels o:f which the Sally Ann is a type,'' said
"Gee whiz!" exclaimed Dan.
Mrs. Woodman, with a smile. "He thought a single trip
" He'll be planted this morning."
across the lake in the schooner would cure you of the de" And who gets the schooner-his nephew?"
sire to engage in such business. The pay is very poor, the
"T reckon,'' nodded the skipper, going aboarQ. .to .carry work rough and often hard, and the associations very much
the ne'.1'S to the others.
below the level of an educated and · progressive boy like
"That settles it," said Dan, with a snort of disgust. I described you to be. He is anxious to see you, and will
"Things will go on the hog for fair."
do all in his power to place you in a position where your
"l fow is that ?" asked Jasper, with some interest.
talents will be appreciated, and you will have the oppor" BPrau se Higgings--that's the chap's name--isn't worth tunity to advance in life."
the powd er it wonld take to blow him up. H e's lazy and
"I am very much obliged to your husband :for bis good
good -for-nothing. He could no more run the business than intent.ions, Mrs. Woodman," replied Jasper. "I may say
li e could fly."
that I called here this morning for the purpose of meeting
"What will he do, then, do you think?"
him, as I have a business proposition I want to submit to
"He'll rent the schooner or put her up at auction and him."
sell her, see if he doesn't."
"You will find him at his office, and you may be sure
"And what about the coal charter?" asked Jasper, in he will be very glad to see you. I will run upstairs and
some excitement.
telephone him that you are coming down."
''He'll ~ell it or let it go by the board."
Mrs. Woodman left the room .
"He will?"
"Now, Mr. Haverstraw,'1 said Mabel, · "you I]lade a
"IIe will~ as sure as you're sitting there."
promise to me before you went away. I want you to keep
"Then I'm going ta make it my"business to call on him it."
<lirectly after the funeral"
"What did I promise you?"
"What for?" asked Dan, in some astonishment.
"You said when you came back you would tell me the
"I'm going to hire this schooner from him, and take reason why you made this trip across the lake to Port
the contract off his hands."
Edward."
'"l'he dickens you are !"
"That's right. But I thought you had forgotten all
"Yes, Dan, that's exactly what J'm going to do--pro- about it,'' laughed Jasper.
vicled, of course, Mr. Woodman will see me through the
"Did you? You see yon are wrong. It's a dangerou s
deal. I'm going to call at the Blank Avenue house right th~ng to arouse a lady's curiosity."
away and set the ball rolling," and Jasper got on his feet . "A young lady's curiosity," corrected Jasper.
with a business-like air.
"Oh, I don't ·think age makes any difference in the
matter,'' replied the girl, demurely. "We all have a bit
of Mother Eve in us."
"So you want me to take you into my confidence, do
you?"
/
CHAPTER IX.
"Well, you know a promise is a promise,'' she remai·ked,
engagingly. "If the matter wa'S a real secret, you
.JASPER BECOMES A COAL CARGO CONTRACTOR.
shouldn't--"
"Oh, I'm perfectly mlling to tell you, only you must
Ja.sper Haverstraw, accompanied by Dan, went at once promise not to laugh at me."
to the ".Ancho1· Inn" where he had left his best clothes,
."Of course I promise tha\ " she answered, with some
dressed himself in a presentable manner, and sta.rted to curiosity.
make hi s call at the Woodman home on Blank Avenue.
" Very well. 'T'he fa ct o:f the matter then is this, Miss
He arrived there about eleven o'clock., and was received Mabel, I went on th e Sally Ann to get a clearer insight into
with pleasure by Mrs. Woodman and Mabel.
the coal-chartering business."
'!'hey were both curious to learn how he had liked his
" Oh!"
tr ip across the lake in the coal schooner.
"And-now, don't laugh-I have been thinking of going
" I had an easy time of it, as the weather was comp!).ra- into the business on my own hook ii I could get the requi-
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site backing. It strikes me as a good money-making enterprise-much better, in fact, than working in an office for
small wages. You see, I am ambitious to get abead, and
from what I have learned about the possibilities of the
business I am anxious to take a shy at it. It offers inducements to a hustler with a little capital. I haven't the little
capital, it is true, but I had the idea that maybe Mr. Woodman would not object .to give me a lift. He is thoroughly
acquainted with the details of the business, as he is a
vessel agent and deals in charters. It is a rather nervy
thing for me to suggest to him, I am willing to admit, but
nothing ventured, nothing gained, you know. It is his
privilege .to turn me down, of course, but at least I mean.
to lay the matter before him."
. "He won't turn you down, Mr. Haverstraw, if your
proposition is at all reasonable," assured Mabel.
"Now, until this morning I wasn't quite sure how I
could present the rnbject in a w~y that would enlist his
favorable consideration . . But when the Sally Ann came
into port this morning a surprise awaited all hands."
"A surprise?"
"Yes. The schooner is owned by a man named Bimler,
who has maclc hi Ii ving by securing occasional contracts
to . carry a certain number of tons of coal from this city
to Port Edward. His present charter calls for 4,000 tons,
the·first 200 of which we carrierl across the lake Saturday.
Well, Mr. Bimler died suddenly Saturday night. He is to
be buried to-day."
"Dear me."
"His only heir is a nephew, a shiftless sort of fellow, I
understand. He inherits the old man's cottage and the
business, which means the Sally Ann and the present coal
contra.ct. My friend Tucker, who worked for Bimler last
fall and the early part of the winter, gave me a clear estimate of this person's charach~r. He says he's not at all
rapable of running the business of his late uncle; in fact,
he has no ambition in that line at all. His idea of perfect
happiness is. to hang around the wharves and do nothing.
He will probably sell or rent the schooner, and live on the
proceeds. I saw my opportunity at once. If Mr. Woodman
will back me, I'll rent the Sally Ann, carry out Bimler's uncompleted cl1arter, and then bid for more business of the
i;'ame kind. I am satisfied I can make a success of it."
Mabel Channing looked at the enthusiastic face of their
visitor and smiled encouragingly.
"You are certainly the right kind of boy to succeed in
whatever you may take hold of."
"Thank you, Miss Mabel," he ans.wcred, in a gratified
tone. "Then you don't see anything ridiculous in my
project?"
"Certainly not," with an approving nod of her head. "I
think you show yourself to be uncommonly smart, and,"
with a michievous little laugh, "I do like smart boys."
"From which I may infer that you like me?" he asked,
boldly.
"Of course I like you," she admitted, with a rosy blush.
'
"If I didn't--"
"Well?" inquiringly.
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"'I'hat's all."
"But you didn't finish your sentence," persisted Jasper.
'(It's a lady's privilege to stop . when she thinks proper,
Mr. Haverstraw."
".All right. Let it go at that. I'm pleased to know that
you like me. ·I may say I entertain similar sentiments with
regard to yourself. I may also add that you are the nicest
·
·
girl I ever met."
"You certainly are not a bashful young ma.n.," pquted
Mabel, with a pleased smile.
"I can't help telling the truth."
•
"I am sure I ought to feel highly complimented."
"I hope we shall always be good friends," he said, earnestly.
"I am sure we shall."
Mabel's aunt entered at this point in their tete-a-tete.
"Mr. Wood.man will be glad to see you at the o.ffice any
time to-day. I told him you would certai~ly call."
"I will go there at once," said Jasper, rising.
"But you mustn't run away so quick. I want you to
stay to lunch."
"I hope you will excuse me this time," he answer~d, politely. " I am anxious to see Mr. Woodman on important
business."
"Oh, then, we will not detain you. But you must promise to call again soon. Mabel is--"
"Now, auntie!" exclaimed the pretty miss, blushing
furiously.
"I will call as soon as possible, with pleasure," said J asper, ·glancing at Miss Channing.
Then he took his leave.
Half an hour later he was admitted to Mr. Woodman's
private office.
That gentleman expressed the pleasure he felt in making
Haverstraw's acquaintance, thanked him in unmistakable
terms for the service he had rendered him in saving his
property from the burglars, and asked him what he could
do for him to testify his appreciation of the same.
Jasper immediately laid his plan before him.
"Well," said Mr. Woodman, "you certainly possess the
courage of your convictions, and I see no reason why I
shouldn't assist you in carrying out your plan. If you fail
you will be no worse off than you are now, and it will be
a bit of business experience for you. I knew Bimler well,
though I have no acquaintance whatever with his nephew.
Bimler bid in that charter under the market price, and
should at least have got a rate 'free in and out'-that is,
no expense of either loading or unloading. As it stands,
the contract brings in onJ:v 90 cents a ton, and the Sally
Ann has a capacity of only 200 .tons. Bimler was a queer
business man. I have always wondered how he managed to
make a living. Well, I'll tell you what I'll do. I'll see
what arrangements I can make for you with this man .Riggings. He will probably want anywhere from $6 to $8 a
day rent for the schooner, if he doesn't intend to use 'her
•
himself. The other running expenses will be---"
" I've found out all about that," said Haverstraw, eagerly. "Seventy-five cents a day for the men, and $1.25 for
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Brown, the skipper. Then provisions, tug hir~, and half
a dozen other items, amounting to about so much," coneluded J asper, naming a gross sum.
" I see you know something about the business already,"
said Mr. Woodman, a bit surprised.
" It isn't my plan to go into a scheme without first having learned all the details it is possible to get hold 0£."
"Quit e right," replied Mr. Woodman, approvingly, his
estimate of Haverstraw's natural abilities advancing several
pegs.
"If I succeed in getting hold of this business, sir, and it
proves s-ufficiently profit able under my management for me
to continue, I hope you will have no objection to act as
my agent on the regular commission you charge others."
Mr. Woodman laughed.
" Certainly not. I will open a regular account with you.
Well, I wish you all success. I must say you interest me
>ery much, indeed, and I shall watch your progress, and
do all I can tO assist you to the success I am sure you
deserve."
"Thank you, sir."
"You owe me no thanks. The boot is on the other leg.
I will attend to your matter this afternoon. Where is this
Riggings to be foun d?"
J asper tolcl him that Bimler's nephew was likely to be
found at the cottage after the flllleral.
· " Very well. Call here some time to-morrow morning.
In case R iggings is prepared to make the cleal, I can easily
have the coal contract with the Pennsylvania Coal Company t ransfened regularly to you."
Jasper then returned to the schooner an cl found Dan
hanging around the wharf waiting for him to show up.
H e told the boy what he had done, and Tucker gave a
whistle of astoni shmen t.
" So you may likely become our boss, eh?"
"I hope so."
"Well, you're a wonder, upon my soul you are."
A r epresent ative of Mr. Woodman's ca.llecl on Riggings
t hat afternoon and had ·no difficulty in putting the deal
through, Riggings agreeing to rent the Sally Ann for the
season f or $45 a month, this to include the coal contract,
which it is probable he could not have disposed of anyway,
as the rate had gone up.
H averstraw therefore came into possession ·of Bimler's
business, and it was up to him to see what he could make
out of it.

CH.APTE R X .
OVERBOARD.

As soon as all arrangements had been completed satisfactorily by which Haverstraw came into Bimler's cargo
contracting business, the boy notified the Pennsylvania
Coal C'> mpany that he was ready to take ano.(her load of
coal on board the Sally Ann.

He was told to bring the vessel aro1md to the chutes at
once.
Accordingly, he gave Skipper Brown orders to that effeet, and the schooner was worked up to the coal company's
<lock.
"I s'pose you'll make your office in Erie," said Dan, who
was in htgh spirits over his companion's streak of luck,
as he called it.
" "ot at all, Dan; at least not at present. I'm going
across with you as one of my own hands."
"The dickens you are !" exclaimed Dan, in surprise.
"That's right. I'm not going to play the gentleman .
I've got too much at stake. Mr. Woodman is backing me
up in this, but I mean to pay him back every cent he has
advanced me. I am going to be thoropghly independent
from the start. 'l'his is my·idea, ancl propose to push it
through on my ability alone. Bimler made a living at it in
his wa~'; I'm going to make more than_a mere living out
of it in my way. The way to do that is to put your
shon1der to the wheel. I'm going to hustle on the other
side for a return freight-either lumber, or merchandise,
or any old thing, in fact, that promises a profit This
coal contract is all very well in its way, but Bimler took it
in too low. Jordon, who runs the Medusa, is getting $1.25
a ton from the Pennsylvania people, with free loading at
both ends, that's 35 cents a ton better than me, ancl the
Medusa carries over 300 at that. I'll have to make 19
more trips yet to close up the Bimler contract. That'll
take time, and I'm going to fill in the chinks with somethi11g else, i.f it's to be got."
"You're a hustling hairpin. for fair !"
"Well, I t old you if I got holcl of the Sally Ann I'd make
the fur :fly."
"That's what you dill, and I hope you'll clo it."
"Thank you, Dan. ·r know you're a good friencl .of mine,
and you shan't lose anything b~r it. As soon as I get on my
feet I'm going to give you a small interest in the business."
"You don't mean it!" exrlaimed Tucker, hardly believing uch good lnck w·oulcl come his way.
"I clo mean it. I like you, Dan. You stood by me when
T was put 011t or the house by the Craddocks, and I appreciate it. An honest, square friend is not to ·he found
every day. Almost everybody in this world seems to be
cutting his neighbor's throat in the race for a living. That
isn't my way at present, and I trust it may never be. I
mean to help you to rise in the world, a.ncl all I ask of you
in return is a faithful regard for my interests."
"'l'hen yon can depend on me every time, bcl your bottom
dollar!" cried Dan, enthusiastically.
"I think I can. I feel sure there are lots of ways you
can help me out until T get the hang of the business, ancl
I'm going to make it worth yonr while."
When the loading of the Sally Ann had almost been
completecl, Skipper Brown came up to .Jasper and told him
that two of the crew had lit out.
·
"Well, we'll have to fill their places with others. What
was the rease1n tlrey quit?"
"Kicked at the ide11. of working for a young fellow like
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you, who a couple of days ago seemed to be no better than
"What do you mean by that?" asked his friend, the
themselves."
young contractor.
"That was it, eh? They were foolish . Dan will get a
"Why, you're starti.q.g off on your first trip in mighty
c~uple of ne'w hands up at the 'Anchor Inn,' I guess."
.fine shape. 'rhis breeze is almost certain to follow us all
' He'd better get them, then, for we haven't any time to lho way to Port Edward."
lose. 'yVc've got to haul out of the way here just as soon
" l 'm glad to know that."
as the last ton of coal is aboard. That craft yonder, with
"Of course you are. By the way, I see you've got a
the tug alongside, is waiting to come to the chutes."
couple of new chaps aboard. What was the matter with
"I expect Dan any minute. I sent him up the street for Aitkin and Saunders?"
supplies for this trip."
"Quit."
A few minutes later Jasper saw the skipper talking to a ''What for?" in surprise.
"Got a bug in their heads 'cause I became their boss."
couple of bearded men on the wharf.
"You don't say. Well, I guess we can spare them.
Presently he joined the young cargo contractor.
"There· are two strong chaps yonder," he said. "One of Where d.id you pick those two up? One seems to know his
them has worked on the lake, and the ·other is willing to business all right, for I've watched 'em, but I can't say
much for the other. He doesn't act as if he'd ever been
take hold and do his best. I advise you to hire them."
aboard a. veesel before."
"I'll leave that to yolt i.f you think they're all right."
"I'm not obliged to keep him after we get back," said
" It won't do much harm trying them one trip, anyway.
Jasper.
The weather promises well for the run across."
"No. I can get you all the good men you want right out
"All right. Go ahead."
of
the 'Afichor.'"
Accordingly, Skipper Brown engaged the men who had
"I'd
better light the binnacle lamp for you, hadn't I?"
been loitering on the wharf for the last half hour, and they
"I wish you would. By the way, here's an afternoon
came aboa.rd.
paper in my pocket. Pick it out and glance over the news."
The taller one gave a start, and said something to his
Jasper took hold of the paper, and holding it down' near
, companion in a low tone as soon as his eyes lighted on
the
light began to look it over.
Jasper.
"Hello!" he exclaimed, suddenly. "Several prisoners
They did not approach where the boy stood, but retired confined
in the county jail got away this morning, through
forward and awaited orders. '
an old disused sewer. All have been recaptured but t O·."
Five minutes later Dan rame riding clown on a trades"Those two were lucky."
man's wagon, which carried the stuff the lad had purchased
"And who do you suppose they are?"
for the schooner.
"Come now, ask me something easier than tha.t."
He and another hand carried the stuff aboard and into
"Why, Snorker al}d Huskey, the chaps I euchred on
the galley half of the deck house.
Blank Avenue."
Ahout that time a tug, furnished by M:r. Woodman, but
"You don't say !"
charged to Haverstraw's account, according to arr~ge
"That's what the paper 'Says."
ments, came alongside ancl a deck hand tos.sed a small
'"rhey must be pretty slippery rascals."
hawser aboard_, whi ch was made fast forward.
"I'm sorry they got away. They q.eserve five years
Just as soon as the ch utes were hauled in, Brown gave apiece, and would haYe got it had they been tried."
the signal to cast off.
"Oh, the police will have them again before we get back."
The tug tooted shrilly and started aheac1, hauling the
"I trust they will."
Sally Ann clear of the <lock.
At that moment Jasper was called to supper, and he
'l'he weather, as Skipper Brown had intimated, was all went into the small cabin abaft the galley, where he found
tO the good.
the skipper already seated.
The Rtiff breeze from the southwest favored them, and
The crew took their meals in the galley, and bunked in
· every stitch of canvas, jibfl and all was spread to it, as a small, dingy forecastle in the bows.
soon as the tug signall ed to cast off the tow-line.
When Ja sper came out on deck again he saw the full
It was now about dusk, and the man who acted as cook moon rising in the distance.
_ was getting supper in the galley.
A Swede named Jansen was now at the wheel, while
The sky was clear away down to the water-line, and as Dan and the others were eating in the galley.
the moon would rise in an hour or so, they were sure of a
There was a trifle more weight in the breeze, and the
beautiful night.
·schooner was hreling over to it in fine style, every sail
"It's better lo be born lucky than rich," remarked Dan, bellying out as stiff as a hoard.
who was at th.e. wheel, to Jasper, who stood beside him,
Jasper looked over the stern and noted the white water·
watching the s.ails drawing beautifolly, his blood leaping boiling up from the rudder por::t, and spreading out into
through his veins with delight as he felt the easy, gliding a creamy wake for a hundred feet away.
·motion of the Sally Ann cutting her way through the danWhen he Raw Dan come out of the galley he joined him
cing wavelets of Lake Erie.
·amidships, and the two walked up and down on the weather
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side, talking aliont the future until cigliL o'clock, when the
lie ll'a:; bothered liy no more ' dreams, aml the next thing
watch was changed.
he wa:; aware oI wai:; the hand oI Brown upon his shoulder,
, Jasper, Dan and the S"·ede were in one walc:l~, while shaking him.
Brown and the two new hand:; constituted the other.
"Twelve o'clock," said 1.he skipper, tersely.
Haverstraw and the skipper lrnnkcd in the cabin.
Jasper turned out at once and put his clothes on, .fol: it
When Jasper turned in th e taller 0£ the bc~rdcd strang- was hi i:; turn to stand watch with Dan and the Swe.de till
ers, who had given hi s name as Buckley, was at the wheel, Iour in the morning.
ancl he steered like an old-timer.
r_rhc wind still blew from the same quai·ter and the
'L'he voung cargo contractor £ell asleep almost as soon schoon er was humming on her course when he joined Dan
as his J{cad touched the pillow of his bunk, but strange to at the wheel.
relate his sleep was troubled with ugly dreams.
"We'll be well in to the Canadian shore when the other
He thought he was walking along a lonesome road, bor- watch comes on again," said Tucker, in a hme of satisdcrcd with thick trees, through which the moonlight shone factioJli. "We are making a splendid run of it this trip.
in patches.
The old hooker is reeling off her ten knots in great sh~pe .
. \ curious sensation, as if he was being dogged and If we don't lose any time in the basin you'll score a good
watched, C['\me over him, yet he could see no one on either profit, Jas, sure as you live."
:; ide of the road.
As Dan had remarked, the shore of Canada was broad
Suddenly he came to a turn in the way and there, in the on the starboard bow at four a. m. when the mid-watch was
foll glare of the moonshine, he saw two familiar faces- relieved.
the faces of Snorker and Huskey.
J asper wasn't sony to get under the bedclothes once
Their unshaven faces lookecl more repulsive than ever, more, and he was soon fast asleep.
and they glared at him in a particularly vindictive. way.
T'he raw dawn of April 1 was just lighting up the eastTheir appearan ce gave him such a shock that he woke up ern s.ky when Haverstraw was :rudely awakened.
with a start ancl sat bolt upri ght in his bunk.
A tall, bearded form oent over him in the gloom of the
Something like a tall shadow, which seemed to have been rabin.
hovering ovei· the bunk, drew back smlcl cnly.
Then he became conscious tnat his arms were Oolmil°be'Then it passed quickly out cm to the deck.
hind him, and a ha.ndkerchie! covered bi's mouth .
.T asper's senses were somewhat confused by his abrupt
As he tried to struggle, a hoarse, sneering laugh via1rakening and he didn't get a clear view of the man, hrateil in his ear, and a bi'ssirig voice sibi.latell:
ll'hoever he was, who hacl been in the cabin a moment be"Your name is mud this time, young mian. You did us
fore, but atill he knew it wasn't the skipper, who was the up once, but it's our turn now. You'll be food for the
only one beside him self who had any right there, because fi shes in about one minute."
Brown was short and chunky.
It was the voice of SnorR:er, but.tlie sna'dowy countenance
The intruder was a tall man, and it struck Haverstraw that peered gloatingly foto 'his was the race or Buckley.
that he had a full beard-in other words,. he was· the
He had little time to consider the matter, though, for
counterpart of Buckley.
he was lifted bodily from the bed, carried Ol1t through tho
Jasper got up ancl looked out astern.
door, and with a fleeting glimpse of another shadow at th e
'l'hc other bearded man, who called himscl.f Cooper, was wheel, he was launched over the rail and fell with a splash
at the wheel.
into the cold waters of Lake Erfo.
The boy was on the point 0£ asking him if he had seen
any one come out of the cabin, but on second thought concluded not to.
He went back, opened the door into the galley, passed
CHAPTER XL
through that contracted room and looked out forward.
He saw a figure on the forecastle deck which he recogSAVED.
)
ni zed as Brown, looking off to the northeast at a lake
HtCamcr Which WaS Crossing their path a quartet• of a mile
The shock caused. by .hi:; warm bod.v, attired only in his
ahead.
undergarments, coming in contact with the chill water of
'rhe man Buckley he couldn't see at all.
the lake, made Jasper give a convulsive wrench of his arms.
Jasper waited at the 'galley door until he sa w Brown
This movement snapped the half-rotten line which had
start back along the deck, then he di scerned a long, mov- bound his wrists togetl10r, ancl freed his arms~
ing shadow, painted on the deck by the moonbeams, sliding
Ile went many feet under the surface, ol' course, but
forward over tho planks, and presently Buckley hove in soon came up, like a cork ..
-sight from behind the shelter of th e deck house, walked
Fortunately, Jasper was something of an aquatic expert.
slowly to the foremast and stopped there.
He waR~horou gh ly at home in the water. .
The young cargo contra ctor pondered a few minutes and
But the present conditions were rath er unusual.
then rdumcd to hi s bunk.
He was not only chilled by his unexpected plunge, but
It was some little time before he got to sleep again.
he 'was some distance from the Canadian shore.
1
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'.Yhen he reached the surface he was thoroughly awake
and alive to the seriousness of his situation.
A light mist covered the waters of the lake, and through
this foggy veil the boy caught a momentary view of the
schooner"s vanishing stern,.
Then a dark object floated in front of him as he illstinctively struck out with his arms, and he butted intoa boat. The skiff had been towed behind a lake schooner
and the painter had broken loose, leaving her adrift.
He reached up and caught the gunwhale, hung on for a
moment or two while he relieved his mouth of the.handkerchief bound about it, then scrambled into the boat.
A pair of oars were lying across tlie seats, just as if
placed there for his especial use.
He seized them and began to row in the direction the
Sally Ann had vani~hed.
He rowed quick and vigorously at first to drive the chill
out of his benumbed limbs.
As soon as the perspiration began to appear on his forehead he reduced his stroke to a long, steady pull, such
he
had been trained to in his academy boat's crew, of which
he had been the stroke oarsman.
By this time it was quite light.
Though he could not see any signs of the Canada shore,
owing to the mist, still he knew it could not be far away.
As the first rays of the morning's sun began to gild the
eastern sky, and pierce their glittering way through the
mist, he heard the distant pulsations of a steamer approaching him.
It came on at a rapid rate.
All at once the mist seemed to fold up and vanish like
•
I
a puff of white smoke, and there, less than a quarter of a
mife away, heading directly for him, was a lake steamer,
bound in for Port Edward, which was plainly to be seen
now, a mile off.
As soon as she had cut the space which inter~ened between them down one-half, Jasper stood up and waved his
oars.
He was seen, and presently the engines stopped coughing,
and the steamer glided down upon him like a black specter
in the sunshine.
Resuming his oars he rowed toward her, and was soon
clinging to a rope ladder cast down to him by an officer
in a gold-banded cap.
Abandoning the rowboat, to which he owed hi preservation from death, he climbed quickly up the steamer's
side ~nd stepped on deck as she again resumed her course
shoreward.
The officer regarded his half-clad figure in some astonishment.
"Well, young man," he said, ''how comes it that we
find you in this state nearly a mile off shore? You look
as if you'd been in the water, too."
'.'I have. I'd consider it a great favor if you'd let me
down in the boiler-room where I could dry these underclothes, and then loan me an old suit so I could get back
to my schooner."
'
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"Certainly. I guess we can help you out. Here, Sanders, take this boy down in th~ stoke hole."
Half an hour later the Dominion steamer St. John was
at her wharf in Port Edward, and Jasper Haverstraw was
explaining to the captain the circumstances which had
brought him within the shadow of death.
"You've had a lucky escape, my lad. You ought to be
able to catch the scoundrel who threw yorr overboard. The
authorities will know how to deal with such ~ villain."
"I guess it will be something of a surprise for him to
see me safe and sound after the bath he gave me. I should
certainly have gone to the bottom and stayed there had
not my hands, fortunately, come loose at the critical moment. Even that lucky circumstance would not have saved
me but for the floating rowboat." ·
As soon as he could get away Jasper left the steamer.
As he could see no sign of the Sally Ann anywhere
about he judged that she must have sailed stra~ght on up to
the coal dock in the basin.
In that direction he bent his steps, though it was a good
long walk he had before him. 1
It was after nine o'clock when he got his first view of
the schooner hauled alongside of the wharf, with a dozen
or more coal shovelers working away on board of her for
dear life, tossing the cargo of black diamonds ashore.
"Now I think I will rather astonish Mr. Snorker. I'll
have him and his side partner, Cooper, who is surely Huskey
in disguise, in jail in mighty short order. To think of
those rascals shipping aboard my craft to get out of Erie!"
No one who knew Jasper Haverstraw would have recognized }fim in the shabby garments given him by the steamboat people as he walked down on the wharf and headed
for the schooner.
He lounged up behind a tall spile head and scanned the
Sally Ann's deck for a sight of the disguised Snorker and
Huskey, but neither was in sight.
The Swede was at work in the galley, while Brown and
Dan were in earnest conversation near the wheel.
Jasper waited a good quarter of an hour, but there was
no sign of the r:>.scals on board.
·
"They must have left immediately after the schooner
hauled in to the dock," figured Jasper, with a sense of
disappointment. "I shall not have the pleasure of putting
them in jail after all." .
Satisfied this was the true cause of the absence of the
villains from the Sally Ann's deck, Jasper waited no longer,
but hurried aboard and walked up to Dan and Skipper
Brown.
"Jumping jewsharps !" exclaimed Tucker, in amazement, when he caught sight of Haverstraw.
Then he rushed to him and, catching Jasper iu, h.is arms,
gave him a: great hug.
"Where in thunder have you been? We were sure you' Iii.
fallen overboard somewhere off shore. We -h unted every
likely spot on the schooner for you. Where did you hide
yourself? And wha.t did you do it for?"
"I didn't hide myself anywhere. I haven't been aboard
the Sally Ann since daylight."
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"You haven't been aboard.the Sally Ann since daylight,"
repeated Dan, with a.µ incredulous stare. "You don't mean
to say you jumped overboard and sw'am ashore, two or
three miles at least, just fol: the fun of the thing, do you?
'l'hat yarn's a little too tough for eV'en sailors to swallow."
"I didn't say I jumped overboard and swam ashore."
"I know you didn't, b'u t you said you haven't been on
board the schooner since daylight."
"That's right."
"At daylight we were all of three miles·to the sou'east of
Port Edward. How the dickens could you have left the
hooker without taking to the water? And you di.dn't take
the boat, either."
"It does seem a mystery, doesn't it?" said Jasper, with
a grin.
"Well, I should say!"
" Before I explain the riddle, let me ask where are the
new metl.-Buckley and Cooper? I don't see them aboard
the schooner."
"'I'h€y went asl\ore as soon as we made fast to the dock,
and I lfaven't seen them since," said Skipper Brown.
" It's too bad they got away," replied Jasper, "for they're
C!scapM jail birds.''
"The deuce you say I" almost gasped Brown. "How do
you kntlw that?"
"They, or rather Buckley, took good care I should know
it. Dan, those two chaps are none other than Snorker and
Huskey in disguise."
"Get out! You're joking.1'
"Am I? Well, listen to th'e story I've got to tell.
Snorker, alias ,Buckley, bound and gagged me in my. berth
this morning at daylight, and then pitched me over the
stern of the Sally Ann, to what the scoundrel considered
crertain 'death."
ban was fairly staggered by Jasper's statement.
His eyes stuck out like saucers, and he opened his mouth
to say ·sdmething, but got no further than an inarticulate
gurgle.
As for Brown, he simply looked amazed, and awaited
:further particulars.
Thereupon Jasper told the story of his narrow escape
from death, and helw he had finally been picked up by the
Dominion steamer and brought into Port Edward.
"That beats any fairy tale I. ever read," was Dan's
comment.
" You must have been born with a caul, young man.
Your rescue is remarkable," said Skipper Brown.

1

caped jail-birds- Snorker and Huskey-of whom he was
able to give a very accurate description.
The Canadian police said they would make an effort to
catch the two rascals, and if they. succeeded would hold
them pending extradition arrangements on the part of the
State of Pennsylvania.
Jasper then hunted up several Dominion. shippers, who
had dealings with the United States, and told them he
was prepared to carry freight across the lake to Buffalo,
Erie and. adjacent ports at a low rate and with despatch,
wind permitting.
There was nothing doing, however, in his line just then,
at least nothing the shippers cared to put in his way.
H e then went to the office of a paper, which circulated
among shippers generally, and paid for an advertisement
to be inserted in the next half dozen issues, giving the addt:ess of a' local agent, who agreed to act tor him on the
commission' basis.
Then he returned on board the Sally Ann.
Just before the schooner was ready to leave the coal
dock a man came down on the wharf and asked for Haverstraw.
J asper was eating his dinner with Skipper Brown in the
cabin, and the stranger was brought before him.
" My name is Haverstraw," said the young cargo contractor, when the man had introduced himself as Mr. Cole,
proprietor of the Victoria Saw Mms.
"You are taking freight to Erie and neighboring places,
I believe?" he said, coming directly to the object of his
visit.
"Yes, sir," replied Jasper, with alacrity, scenting a cargo
in th e perspective.
"I l1ave 1,000 bundles of shingles I want to send to
Lakeport, New York. What will you charge to take them
over?"
"Where am I to to pick them up?"
" L\t my private wharf, about a mile from here."
"Up the canal?"
The shipper nodded.
"Free loading at this encl, I suppose ?"
The man nodded again.
"With immediate dispatch?"
A third nod.
" I 'll deliver them on the wharf at Lakeport, if you
guarant ee to make good any loss of time sustained by inability to secure immediate wharfage on the other aide,
for-so much," and Jasper named a low figure.
The man closed with him at once and went away.
I
After Jasper had finished his meal he sent Brown to
~rrange for his clearance papers, and hurried into the canal
office close by and paid the tolls.
CHAPTER XII.
Then he notified a custom house officer that he was going
up the canal, and the official came down to the schooner,
ASSAULTED IN THJl1 DARK.
made a superficial examinn.tion of the boat, and gave him
permission to rro ahead.
Jasper resumed his own clothes, which had not been disA tug was engaged to tow them up to the Victoria mills,
turbed in the cabin, and then went ashore to notify the and she macle :fast just as soon as the last shovelful o:f coal
authmities of the presence in the neighborhood of the es- -was on the dock.
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It took about an hour to go up the canal, and the rest cargo contractor had more than one chance of finding out
of the day and part of the evening to load the shingles on the unfavorable side of the business.
board.
But, on the whole, the boy was satisfied with the gross
When they got back to the harbor they found the water results so far, though he picked up very little freight on the
rough and the wind contrary for a propitious start across Canadian side, and more times than not he .came back to
Erie as empty as a cockle-shell.
the la'ke.
On arriving at Port Edward with his thirteenth load of
About two in the morning the wind changed in their
coal
one morning early in May, he found a telegram from
favor, and a tug was sent for which towed them outside the
Mr. Woodman awaitidg him.
lighthouse.
It read as follows :
A nasty cro~s sea was running, which caused the schooner
to jump about like a frisky colt.
Jasper was soon down on his back as sick as he could be. ''MR. JASPER HAVERSTRAW :
"Have secured you lumber charter, half million feet,
What with the loss of two hands, and the young contractor himself !mocked out, the Sally Ann was so short-handed planed, from Dominion Mill, Clifton's Oreek, near Port
that the skipper, Dan and the Swede had to turn to and Edward, to Hawkin's Dock, Buffalo, at $1 thousand, free
do double work under unfavorable circumstances at that. in and out, good dispatch both ends.

· "JoHN WoomuN."
But the wind was in the right direction, though it blew
half a gale, and the vessel buckled clown to her work nobly,
"By George_, this is fine!" exclaimed the boy, and he
riding the waves like a duck, and making excellent progress.
hastened
to show the dispatch to Dan.
The weather moderated with the rising of the sun, though
Tucker
congratulated him, but added:
the lake remained very rough all the ·way to Lakeport, where
"You'll
have to hustle for another coal contract, old man.
t hey arrived about noon, and were so fortunate as to find
Seven
more
trips will wind you -qp, and you don't want to
the wharf, to which they had been directed, ready to receive
have
to
cross
light in order to carry out this lumber charthem.
ter, which you'll have to do next month unless you get anBy this time J-asper was on his pins again.
other coal charter."
He soon arrangcrl to have the shingles carried ashore at
"That's all right. Mr. Wooclman notified me yesterday
his expense, Dan, the S:wede, Brown and himself taking a
morning, when I saw him, that he as good as hacl another
hand in tl1e operation.
one ready for me at an advanced rate, and free both ends at
Receiving his delivery r eceipt from the firm which had
that."
contracted for the sl1ingles, ,T a.~per lost no time in putting
"If that's the case you're all right," replied Dan, in a
ihe Sally Ann's heAd for Erie.
tone of satisfaction.
Arriving in port, the schooner was hauled under the
"Well, I'm not letting any grass grow under my feet,
coal company's ch11tcs without delay, and while she was Dan."
taking her load aboarrl Jasper called on Mr. Woodman and
"I believe you. If more people had your ambition there
gave him an account of his first trip on his own account.
would be fewer human fai lures hanging around the city
I
.
"You've started in well, Mr. Haverstraw," said the ves- parks and lodging houses."
sel agent, approvingly. "According to your statement, I
"If a .fellow doesn't learn to hustl e when he's youn~ the
see you've made an initial profit of $HJO. Very goocl, in- chances are he'll find the road hard to travel when the years.,
deed, especially at the rate you've been working on. But begin to accumulate upon his head."
you can't e:qwct to do as well on every trip. Luck has
"The highway to the poorhouse is full of such chaps as
played right with you, eyen to the extent of saving your Hi()"ginCYS who owns this schooner. I wouldn't be sur"'
t> '
life when you ·went overboar~. Have you notified the police prised
if that's where he will wind up his days."
here. yet about those rascals?"
"There are others-Mr. Craddock, for example."
"No, sir; ·not yet."
"Yom Erie relative?~
"You'd better do so at once, then."
"Rxactly. He and honest labor are on bad term s. I
"That is my intention. "
wouldn't want to live like he .does for any length of time
Accord ingly, when Jasper left Mr. Woodman's office he for a fa.rm."
went direct to police headquarters and reported that he
"I should think not."
had unwittingly carried the two escaped jail-birds to
"Now, Dan, have you any idea where Clifton's Creek is,
Canada, where, he believed, tl1 ey were stil l at large.
where the Dominion Planing Mill i,., located?"
The information was in the Eric papers that afternoon,
"Sure thing. Right over yonder, about three miles from
together with the account of his own thrilling ad venture; here."
but by that time the Sally Aim was going out of the port
"All right; I'll arrange with a tug to tow us over to
in the wake of a tug, with her third cargo of coal aboard for their wharf."
Port Edward.
Jasper· attended to the matter ri ght away, and then teleFor the next thirty days the schooner plied back and. graphed to the m·anager of the mill when the Sally ·Ann
forth, with varying degrees of prosperity,' and the young might be expected to arrive.
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Then he was gagged, carried across to the other side of
They started for the place about four o'clock in the afternoon, and found the mill lay some distance up the cre€k the wharf and dropped into a boat.
The men got in, too, pushed off from the wharf and alin question.
lowed the boat to drift a little distance away before one of
It was dal'k when they arrived.
-The mill was erected in a clearing entirely surrounded them got out a pair of oars and began to row in a leisurely
manner.
by a thick wood which extendea some distance inland.
Just then it began to rain.
'l'he wharf was at the head 'of the creek, which had been
"Curse the weather!" growled the fellow at the oars,
dredged fo obtain a depth of water sufficient to fl.oat the
and Jasper was certain it was the voice of Snorker.
largest size of four-and-aft craft.
The other man, who sat in the stern, and guided the
It was a lonesome spot, particularly after nightfall.
On the evening of their arriv~l there was no moon, the bqat across the creek, quite wide at this point, said nothing.
In a few minutes they reached the other bank and the
sky was overcast and threatened rain, and the wind soughed
men disembarked, taking the boy with them.
mournfully through the trees.
They picked him up between them, as if he were a bun"This is a peachy spot, isn't it?" Jasper remarked to
Dan, as they were standing on deck, after the schooner had dle of merchandise, and started to penetrate the blackness
been made fast to the wharf, and they were waiting for the of the wood by a winding path with which they seemed to
Swede cook to call them to supper.
be familiar.
"That's what it is. I don't know of any place along
They went on this way for possibly a mile when they
shore on our side of the lake anywhere like it. It looks came out into a small clearing, in the center of which was
weird and spooky."
a dark patch, which soon resolved itself into a miserable
"Canada isn't like the United States. There's lots more hovel.
room here to move around."
Entering the hut, they laid their burden ·upon the floor.
Then the evening meal was announced as ready, and the
One closed the door and propped it with a big stick, the
·
boys sought the deck house.
other struck a match and lighted a bit of candle stuck into
After supper, Jasper went up to the manager's cottage the neck of a '\~hiskey bottle which stood on a weatherto consult him on a matt~r connected with the lumber char- beaten box in the middle of the hut.
ter.
Jasper had a chance now to view his captors, and the
It only took a few minutes, then the gentleman insisted suspicion he had formed of their identity was confirmed.
on introducing the boy to his wife and daughters.
No beards now disguised their vi1lainous countenances.
The girls played and sang, Jasper was induced to sing
They looked just as they did on the night they visited
something, too, so that a eouple of hours flew by very pleas- the Woodman home to rob the house, except a trifle more
antly indeed.
haggard and disreputable.
The little cuckoo clock on the parlor mantel chimed ten
Snorker and Huskey, beyond a doubt.
when Haverstraw finally got up and ba.de the hdspitable , The former yanked their prisoner into a sitting posture
family good night.
and propped him up against one of the wa1ls' of the hovel.
He had to follow a path which led past the big mill
"You seem to have more lives than a cat, yonger," 'he
building into the roadway communicating with the wharf. said, with a malicious grin, as he remoyed the gag from ·
At the door of the engine-room the sha.dowy form of a .Jasper's mouth. "How did yer manage to escape after I
man was lighting his pipe.
chucked yer overboard that mornin', three miles irom
This was the watchman.
shore, with yer hands tied behind yer? Say, how did yer
Jasper stopped and spoke to him and then went on down do it?"
the road.
"It wouldn't interest you to know," replied Haverstraw,
,The wharf was piled high with planed lumber waiting curtly, for he didn't mean to gratify Snorker's curiosity.
to be shipped.
"How do you know it wouldn't?"
There wasn't a soul in sight.
•
The boy ma.de no reply.
The whole aspect of the place was drea.r y and desolate,
"Sulky, are yer?" replied the villain, angrily. "Well,
made more so by the mist, which blotted out the surface don't flatter yerself yer'll escape again. We're goin' to do
of the water, and the wind, which was steadily rising.
yer np this time ·for keeps. Yer ain't got no more chance
As Jasper turned into an opening left in the timber ag'in us than--"
piles to walk aboard the schooner, two dark forms rose from
"Hush!" cried Huskey, in a hoarse whisper.
path.
his
in
directly
attitude
a crouching
"What's the matter with you?" growled Snorker, turndock.
the
to
In a moment he was seized and borne
ing his head and looking at his compani~n.
"I heard a noise outside."
CHAP'I'ER XIII.
"Yer heard the wind or the rain, yer fool," snorted the
other, impatiently.
THE .fUiT IN THE WOODS.
Huskey crept to the door and listened.
J as.per was bound hand and foot, while one of the men
Snorker, however, paid no further attention to him, but
held his hand over the boy's mouth to prevent him from
began to rifle Jasper's pockets.
making an OUtclY·
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He found several American ba:nk-notes, and some odd
change, mostly Canadian silver.
" .Y er ain't got as much as I thought," he gro:vled, as he
pocketed the spoils. "Yer must have made a good thing
out'r ketchin' us that night on the avefiue, for yer runnin'
a schooner on yer own hook, while before that there occasion yer was scratchin' for a livin', or yer wouldn't have
been goin' 'round cleanin' sidewalKs for the price of a meal
and lodgin'."
Huskey evidently concluded be had been mistaken about
the noise, for he left the door, went to a shelf in a corner
and brought a bottle and a couple of glasses to the box.
He poured himself out a stiff dram, drank it, then filled
and lit a dirty pipe.
"I don't see why you two chaps are so sore on me that
you're ready to' commit the crime of murder to satisfy
your animosity," said Jasper, desperately.
"Yer clone us up that night when but for · yer we'd made
an easy haul. Ain't that enough?"
"What good will it do you to injure me? It won't put
anything into your pockets."
"We'll have the satisfaction what comes of gettin' square
with yer."
"And you are willing to risk the noose for such a thing
as that?"
"We ain't worryin' 'bout no noose. No one but ourselves
will ever know what happened to yer."
"You forget that there's a Power above that watches
over the actions of men."
"We don't take no stock in ~ich things," sneered Snor~~r.
"It's all bosh."
Jasper. made no reply, and the man seized the opportunity to go to the bottle and take a drink.
"Now," said Snorker, after he had drawn the sleeve of
his coat across his lips, "we ale goin' to--"
The piece of wood which Huskey had placed against the
door suddenly slipped and fell to the floor with a crash~
Both men were startlec1, Huskey especially, for he upset
the. box.
The bottle holding the candle rolled over against Jasper's
leg.
T}rn flame did not go out, bnt continued to burn up sideways, forming a pool of melted grease beside it.
Snorker uttered a loud oath, rushed to the door, l'mlled it
open and, followed by his compa.nion, dashed out into the
night, evidently convinced somebody was outside.
Quick as a flash a plan for freeing himself occurred to
Haverstraw.
He worked his body away from the wall and approached
/
his bound wrists to the candle flame.
Though he scorched his flesh in the effort he did not
pause till the burning wick was directly under the strands
of thin rope.
He was in a fever of excitement lest the rascals should
re-enter .the hut before he had time to accomplish his purpose.
Every second seemed' like an age, until the friendly flame
so weakened the strands of the rope that a mighty wrench
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on his part snapped his bonds and his hands were free once
more.
Turning quickly around he grasped the bottle and helJ
the flame of the candle to the rope which secured his legs.
All the time he heard the two men tramping around the
shanty an(l beating the bushes at the back, under the impression that some one was concealed there.
"If foey'll only keep it up long enough," breathed Jasper,
n~rvously, "I'll have a chance for my life."
'rwo minutes passed, which seemed of interminable
length, when the last cord was snapped and Haverstraw.
i;tood on his feet with a sigh of thankfulness, a free boy.
But now he heard them coming back from their fruitless
quest, Snorker swearing like a trooper.
It was impossible for him to leave the hut before they
would be at the door.
Tlie urgency of the case made him think quicker than
he had ever done before in his life.
A plan of action, combining surprise, occurred to him dn
the spur of the moment.
He saw where the heavy bit of wood lay which had
formed the door prop, the displacement of which had
alarmed the i-ascals. ·
He put out the candle, sprang forward and seized the
piece of wood, and drew back in the darkness beside the
cloor.
Hardly1rncl he accomplished this move when Huskey entered the hut.
"The candle is out," he growled.
Immediately behind him came the more dangerous scoundrel-Snorker.
Jasper raised the weapon of wood he held and brought
it down on the fellow's head with all his might.
Snorker dropped like a stunned ox in the shambles, rolled
over on his back, and lay quite still.
"What's the matter?" gasped Huskey, in a frightened
voice, for though he had not seen the shadowy action of
the bdy in the gloom, he felt all was not right.
Jasper had no fear of him, for he believed him to be a
rank coward.
But he warn't taking any chances just then.
He could not tell how badly crippled Snorker was, and
he knew that to save himself he must act promptly.
So he lifted the stick again, rushed at the spot whenre
came Huskey's voice, and struck downward.
A terrible yell and a fall -showed he had hit his mark.
Then he struck out a second time, and Huskey lay back
on the floor, stunned.
"I hope I haven't killed 'or fatally hurt either of them,
though heaven knows they deserve all I have given them,"
thought the brave boy, as he stood there in the darkness
and listened in vain for some move on the part of the
rascals.
"They're safe for the present, I guess," he added. "I'll
light the candle."
·
He walked over. to the side of the shanty where he remembered setting down the bottle after he had extinguished
the light.
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They were in.formed that they were to be transported back
After fumbling around a bit he fo und it, and then he
went to the spot where tl1 e box had been overturned and to Eric, via U1c Buffalo authorities.
They reci:iivccl the information with sullen indifference.
felt for the two matches which H uskey had laid upon it.
The weather had cleared off before sunrise, and the day
It took some little t ime and careful 'searching before he
promised to be a fine one.
finally recovered one of the matches.
The loading commcncell at seven o'clock, and before noon
Then he lit the cahclle and surveyed the scene of slaughthe Sally Ann had as many Icet of planed timber on board
•ter.
m; she could safely cany.
Snorker was bleeding from an ugly gash on his head.
ured,
inj
seriously
was
he
that
J asper did not believe
While all hands were eating dinner the tug that was to
so as a wise precaution he took some of the rope they bad tow them out of the creek and down the harbor to an offing
employed to bind him and tied the rascal's hands good and appeared.
tight behind him.
She made fast, the hore lines were cast off, and presently
After that he secured his ankles in the same way.
they were gliding clown the s.tream of water towiird the
He had enough rope left to tie Hu skey's hands and used harbor.
it for that purpose.
By two o'clock, with a fair slant of ·wind, the schooner
"I'll pnt the length of the room between the two rascals, parted from the tug aml pointed her nose southeast for
then I'll try to .find my way to the schooner and fet ch the Buff~lo.
hands back with me to t ake charge of the villains. Once
Being heavily laden, she proceeded at a much slower
J get them on board I'll see they get back to the other side rate than was customary with her, for ordinarily the Sally
of the lake all right, and save al l extradition red tape busi- Ann was a smart sailer.
ness."
"At this rate it will take us nearly two days to reach
E :-,. tinguishing the light once more he left the hut and Buffalo, don't you think, Dan?" said J asper, when they
the unconscious villains t o thern sel ve~, taking the path he were about five miles off shore.
saw led through the woods, and followed it carefully till he
"It all depends on whether the wind holds £air all the
reached the shore of the creek at the very spot the rascals way ovf'r, or wl1cther it shifts and heads us. I n the latter
had landed.
case we'll be obliged to tack often , which means that we'll
The boat was where they left it, among the reeds.
have to cover a great many extra miles. That will lengthen
Jasper got in and rowed through the mist and drizzling the trip out, of course."
min in the direction ·he guessed the wharf to be.
When the sun went down the wind lost a good bit of its
H e didn't go far out of the way, striking the other side
weight, too, and the Sally Ann moved more sluggishly
of the c1·eek above the wharf.
through the water.
Locating the Sally Ann, he rowed alongside and climbed
'T'his fact was particularly noticeable when one of the
on board.
Buffalo & Cleveland Transportation Company's l>teamers
He at once aroused Skipper Brown and hurriedly told
hove in sight, rapidly overhauled them, and went by as if
his story in outline.
the schooner was at anchor.
Dan and the Swede were awakened and told what was
The wind continued to fine down as Jlarkness spread over
before them.
'l'hep. the party of four, guided by J asper, rowed across the surface of the lake, and when the moon peeped above
the creek, marched to the hut and found the ruffians still the watery horizon at nine o'clock the Sally Ann had
·
scarcely any headway on her.
nnconSClOUS.
bewatch
the
in
was
Jasper, witl1 Dan and the Swede,
They were carefully bound with fresh rope and carried
midnight and four in the morning.
tween
the
for
back to the schooner, where they were deposited
boy had learned t o stand his trick at the wheel, same
rrhe
night in the main hold.
others.
the
as
Then all hands turned in again, J asper devoutly grateful
night it was hi s turn to lean off at the binnacle, and
This
to·heavcn for having escaped the fate Snorker and H uskey
as there was ab ·olutcly nothing to do, Dan and the Swede
/
had designed for him.
lay off on th e forecastle deck and went t o sleep, though it
was their duty to keep awake.
Jasper, having no one to talk to, an cl scarcely anything
to engage his attention, began himself to nod over the
wheel.
CHAPTER XIV.
There was a clear view to the horizon all around the
schooner, ancl only a single sail was in view, miles away, to
PUSHING IT TH ROUGH.
the southwef't.
'for
hold
the
in
up
fixed
It was at this stage of the game that a head was thru t
Next morning a prison pen was
who
up through the forward hatch, close to the foremast, which
the special accommodation of Snorke"r and Huskey,
blows
hacl been left uncovered to adm it air to the prisoners .below.
were found to haw fullv recovered from the hard
All around this hatch several thousand feet of lumber
dealt out to them by J asper iii the shan.ty of the woods.
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filled the deck space betwen tho deck hou e aft and the
small forecastle hatch close to the bowsprit.
A body followed the head and soon the figure o.£ a man
stood in the shadow of the timber piles.
In another moment a second figure joined him from the
depths of the hold.
Cautiously they crawled u pon the top of the timber and
worked their way forward on their stomachs like a couple
of snakes.
As th e moonlight ~hone on their evil-looking £aces, any
one who had ever seen them before would have recognized
Snorker and Huskey, who, in some unaccountable way, had
managed to escape from their prison pen in the hold.
They 1 looked decidedly rlangerous as they leaned over
the forward end of the lumber piles and took note of the two
sleeping members of the mid-wat ch stretched out n ear th e
forecastle hatch.
'
·
The rascals consulted in low tones, then slipped down
off the lumber, grabbed the Swede suddenly and threw
him bodily down into the shallow forecastle.
The shock stunned him and he made no outcry.
Dan Tucker was treated to a similar bit of experience, but
as he fell on top of hi R comrade he escaped without a
scratch.
·
As soon as Snorker and Hu skey har1 disposed of the two
members of t.h e crew, thry clapped the cover on the hatch
and threw a couple of coils of the anchor chain upon it.
They stood awhile watcl1ing the efforts of Dan, assisted
by one of the watrh below, to lift th e hatch cover .
Satisfied those below would not succeerl in displacing it,
the two scoundrels climbed upon the lumber again and
made their way aft.
,
K eeping in the shadow of the deck house after leaving
th e lumber, they crept along until Snorker , wh o was in
advance, poked hi ~ head around th e corn e;r of the cabin
and got a sight of th e man at the wheel.
He utter ed a low grunt of sati sfa ction wh en he saw it
was Haverstraw, the one person on board he hated with a
malignant intensity.
He grinned fiendishly as he observed the boy's half
drowsy condition.
It seemed as if fate was playing into their hand s.
Snorker turned back and held another whispered conversatio!1 with his pal.
Whatever plan they had in view it probably carried with
it the death of the young cargo contractor, who had already
twice egcaped their deadly intentions.
'
At length Snorker rose to his feet, ancl after taking one
mor e look at the boy, dashed out upon him from the shelter
of the deck house.
Providence, however, was watching oycr Jasper H averstraw.
Some floa ting object, it might have been a water-soaked
log, Atruck the schooner's i·uddcr at that critical moment,
and the whee] gave a vigorous kick.
This aroused the boy from the drowsy spell creeping over
his senses.

He looked up in t ime to notice the figure that was
springing upon him.
The glare of the moonlight showed him, to his intense
surprise, the murderous coun tenance of Snorker, and the
equally baleful face of Huskey d irectly behind.
Snorkel' was right upon him wh en J asper realized his
peril.
The boy ducked to one side just in the nick of time to
avoid the fellow's impetuous rush.
·
Snorker's outstretched hands miss:Qig their intended object, clutched at the wheel to racoYCI' his balance.
But his fingers slipped from the smouth spokes, as if
they were greased, and at the same time one of his feet
catching in the rudder chain, he pitched forward, with a
hoarse cry.
It was the last he ever uttered, for tho n10inontum of his
body carr ied hi m oyer t he low r ail at the schoo,qcr 's stern,
and he fell with a loud splash into the , water, leaving an
C\'er -wiclening succession of circles upon the st1r:face above
where he had gone down.
H e 1m1st hilYe sunk like a stone, und l'Cmained at the
bottom, for that was the last ever seen of the scou:iidrel.
'I'hc \rnrld was wcl l rid of him.
As -for Hni::kr:r. he stopprd short, paralyzed liy the fate
which hacl oYertaken 11is a.ssociate in guilt, and before he
r eco1ered, J asper -floored him to the deck with a heavy blow
on the ja.w.
"Don' t hit me again ! I give up !". begged the rascal, as
J asper stood over him with his fists clenched.
"Don't you dare get up, then, t ill I give you leav~. Hmy
cl id you two get ont of that pen we fixed up for you?"·
" Snorker managed it by main strength," whined
Huskey.
"I suppose you intended to do me ltp, then take to the
boa.t an c1 try to escape."
Huskey wouldn't ailmit t hat such were their intentions,
hut Ja~pcr wa::: confid ent of it jnRt t he same.
" Dan! Jansen'" called out Jasper.
" It ·wouldn't do you no good to call 'em," interposed
Huskey, sulkily.
"What do you mean by that?" asked the boy, in some
surpri se.
"Snorker and me fo und 'em asleep for'ard, and we jest
chucked 'em down into the hatch, pl1t the coYe~ on, and the
anchor chain on top of that t o keer it down."
"You did that, eh?"
"Yep."
Jasper stepped to the cabin door aud a.roused Skipper
Browp.
"It ain't time to turn out, is it?" asked J,3rown, sleepily.
" No; but our prisoners have broken ont of their caboose,' and rve got one of them here. I want you to fetch
a pi ece of rope to bind hi.s hands."
That pi ece of news brought the skipper to his senses, an(! .
presently Hur;kcy w1:1s secured so he co\1ldn 't mak13 any more
trouble.
"Wlwre's the other chap ?" as~ed Brqwn, looking ~ound.
"Gone overb~ard," replieJ Jasper~ terseiy.
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"You don't mean he's drowned?"
"He thinks a great deal of our Mabel."
"That's what I do mean," and he gave the skippei: an
"I've noticed that he does."
account of how the affair happened.
"And she-well, I'm sure they'll make a match of it."
"I guess he .won't be missed any," commented Brown.
"She couldn't marry a young fellow with brighter pros"He was one of the hardest nuts I ever ran against, and pects," replied the vessel agent, nodding his head, sagely.
I've seen some pretty tough ones."
Jasper averaged a profit of $150 a trip on the Bimler con"I must go for'ard and liberate Dan an Jansen," said tract, not including the profits of the lumber charter, which
Jaspe~.
amounted to $75 more.
When he began on his second coal contract of 20,000, his
"What's the matter with them?"
"Those chaps caught them napping, threw them down profits rose 35 cents per ton, or nearly $75 extra per trip
the forecastle hatch, put the cover on and secured it." 1 from Erie to Port Edward.
Haverstraw climbed over the lumber, remov.ed the coils
He closed his first season as a cargo. contractor with a net
of iron chain, and let out the mystified members of his profit of $3,400.
.watch.
He did even better on his second season, and still better
Jansen had recovered his senses, but he had a larg~ and on his third, at the close of which . he had nearly $20,000
painful lump on his forehead, and was mighty angry over to his credit in bank.
He thought this a good · foundation on which to start a
the treatment he had received.
home
for himself, and easily persuaded Mable Channing
After the cause of it all had beeri explained, he wanted
to take satisfaction out of Huskey, but to this Jasper to go into a matrimonial pa.rtnersh.ip with him.
would not consent.
He began his fourth year with a brand new schooner of
The Sally Ann duly arrived at Buffalo, and while the 350 tons, which Mrs.°Haverstraw, at her husband's particulumber was being unloaded, a 'Couple of policemen came lar request, christened the Mabel Channing.
To-day Jasper is regarded as one of Erie's first citizens,
down on the wharf, in response to a telephone mesaage,
and the handsome home in which he resides with his charmand took Huskey into custody.
Next day he was taken back to Erie by a detective sent ing wife and children, speaks well for his solid fuiancial
to Buffalo for that purpose, and in the course of time was standing in the community.
His career is only one of the many instances we could
tried for the Woodman house burglary, convicted and sent
to State Prison for five years.
mention of American boys who started out in life with
From Buffalo the schooner returned light to Erie and not a dollar to their name, but who, by their energy and
proceeded to take on board heT fourteenth load of coal of ambition, succeeded in starting a business for themselves
the Bimler charter.
and then PUSHING IT THROUGH to success.
When Jasper visited Mr. Woodman he found that gentleman had secured for him a new contract to carry 20,000
tons across, free loading and discharging, at $1.25 per ton.
THE END.
This, of course, was bound to be much more profitable
than his original charter, and he was naturally highly
elated.
The
, very first thing he did was to hurry up to the Blank
Avenue house to acquaint Mabel Channing with the news
of his good 'fortune.
Read "A BORN SPECULATOR; OR, THE YOUNG
· Of course, she was very glad to hear of his success, indeed, she had come to feel a wonderfully strong interest in SPHINX OF WAI.iL STREET," which will be the next
his affairs.
. As for Jasper Havertsraw, he had long since reached the number (25) of "Fame and Fortune Weekly."
conclusion that there wasn't another girl in the world like
Mrs. Woodman's lovely niece.
·From this time on they were almost constantly in each
other's company when Jasper was in Erie.
"Don't you think Mr. Haverstraw is an uncommonly
bright young man?" asked Mrs. Woodman of her husband
SPECIAL NOTICE. All back numbers of this weekly
one evening in the summer.
"He certainly is," he replied, in a tone which ieft ~o are always in print. If you cannot obtain them from any
doubt as to his meaning it. "He·went into the cargo connewsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by
tracting business with a vim that surprised me, considering his agf!, and he has since pushed it through for all that mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION•
it's worth. He's making' money fast, and there's no reason SQUARE, NEW YORK, a~d you will receive the copies
why he shouldn't be rich some day. He repaid me every
cent he owed me."
· you order by return mail.
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BEAUTIFULLY COLORED COVERS.
LATEST ISSUES:

338 Ned North, The Young Arctic Explorer; or, The Phantom Valley
of the North Pole. .By Berton Bertrew. ·
339 From Cabin to Cabinet; or, The Pluck ot a Plowboy. By H . K.
Shackleford.
340 Kit Carson' s Boys; or, With the Great Scout on His Last Trail.
By An Old Scqut.
341 Driven to Sea ; or, The Sailor's Secret. A iiltory of the Algerlne
Corsairs. By Capt. Thoe. H . Wilson.
342 Twenty Boy Spies ; or, The Secret Band of Dismal Hollow. A
Story ot the American Revolution. By Gen'!. Jas. A. Gordon.
343 Dashing Hal, the Hero of .the Ring. A Story of the Circus. By
Berton Bertrew.
344 The Haunted Hut; or, The Ghosts of Rocky Gulch. By Allyn
.
Draper. '
345 Dick Dashaway's School Days ; or, The Boy Rebels of Klngan Col·
lege. By Howard Austin.
34G Jack Lever, the Young Engineer of " Old Forty"; or, On Time
wit h the Night Express. By Jas. C. Merritt.
347 Out With Peary ; or, In Search of the North Pole. By Ber·
ton Bertrew.
348 The Bor Prairie Courier; or, General Custer's Youngest Aide. A
True i:ltory of the Battle a t Little Big Horn. By An Old Scout.
349 Led Astray In New York ; or, A Country Boy's Career In a Great
City. A True Temperance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd,
350 Sharpshooter Sam, the Yankee Boy Spy; or, Winning His Shoulder Straps. Gen '!. Jas. A. Gordon.
351 Tom Train, the Boy Engineer of the Fast Express ; or, . Always at
His Post. By Jas. C. Merritt.
352 We Three ; or, The White Boy Slaves of the Soudan .. By Allan
Arnold.
353 Jack Izzard, the Yankee Middy. A Story of the War With Tripoli. By Capt. Thos. H . Wilson.
354 The iilenator's Boy ; or, The Early Struggles of a Great sta'tesman. By H. K. Shackleford.
355 Kit Carson on a Mysterious Trail ; or, Branded a Renegade. By
·
.
An Old S~ut.
35G The Lively Eight Social Club ; or, From Cider to Rum. A True
Temperance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd.
357 The Dandy of the School ; or, The Boye of Bay Clift\ By Boward
Austin.
358 Out In the Streets; A Story of High and Low Life In New 1'.ork.
By N. S. Wood (The Young American Actor.)
359 Captain Ray; The Young Leader of the Forlorn Hope. A Tr.u e
Story of the Mexican War By Gen'I. Jas. A. Gordon.
360 "3" ; or, The Ten Treasure Houses of the Tartar King. By Rich·
ard R. Montgomery.
361 Railroad Rob; or, The Train Wreckers of the West. By Jas. C.
Merritt.
362 A Mllllonalre at 18 ; or, The American Boy Croesus. By H. K.
Shackleford.
363 The Seven White Bears; or, The Band of Fate. A Story of Russia. By Richard R. Montgomery.
364 Shamus O'Brien; or, The Bold Boy of Gllngall. By Allyn Draper.
365 The' Skeleton Scout; or, The Dread Rider of the Plains. By An
Old Scout.
366 "Merry Matt"; or, The Wlll-o'·the-Wlsp of Wine. A True Temperance Story. By H. K. Shackleford.
367 The Boy With the Steel Mask; or, A Face That Was Never Seen.
By Allan Arnold.
368 Clear-the-Track Tom; or, The Youngest Engineer on the Road.
By Jas. C. Merritt.
369 Gallant Jack Barry, The Young Father of tbe American Navy.
By Capt. Thoe. H. Wilson.
370 Laughing Luke, The Yankee Spy of the Revolution. By Gen'! Jas.
H K
A. Gordon.
371 From Gutter to Governor; or, The Luck of a Waif. By • .
h d"
Shackleford.
372 Davy Crockett, Jr. ; or, "Be Sure You're Right, Then Go A ea .
By An Old Scout.
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373 The Young Diamond Hunters; or, 'l'wo Runaway Boys In Treasure
Land. A Story of the South African Mines. By Allan Arnold.
374 The Phantom Brig; or, The Chase of the Flying Clivper. By
Capt. Thos. H . Wilson.
375 Special Bob; or, The Pride of the Road. By Jas. C. Merritt.
376 Three Chums ; or, The Bosses of the School. By Allyn Draper.
377 'l'be Drummer Boy' s Secret; or, Oath-Bound on the Battlefield.
By Gen'l. Jas. A. Gordon.
378 Jaiku~f~.dford; or, The !'jtruggles of a Working -Boy. By Howard
379 The Unknown Renegad11 ; or, The Three ·Great icouts. By An
Old Scout.
380 80 Degrees North; or, Two Years On The Arctic Circle. By Ber·
·
ton Bertrew.
381 Running Rob ; or, Mad Anthony's Rollicking Scout. A •.ra1e or
The American Revolution. By Gen. Jas. A. Gordon.
382 Down the Shaft ; or, The Hidden Fortune of a Boy Miner. By
Howard Austin .
383 The Boy Telegraph Inspectors ; or, Across tbe Continent on a
Hand Car. By Jas. C. Merritt.
384 Nazoma; or, Lost Among the He1td-Hunters. By Richard H,
Montgomery .
385 From Newsboy to President ; or, Fighting for Fame and Fortune.
'
By H . K. Sha ckleford.
386 Jack Harold. The Cabin Boy ; or, Ten Years on an Unlucky Ship.
Ry Capt. Tho~ . H. Wilson.
387 Gold Gulch : or, Pandy Eilis's Last Trail. By An Old Seout.
388 Dick Darlton, the Poor-House Boy ; or, The Struggles of a Friend·
less Waif. By H. K. Shackleford. ·
389 The H a unted Light-House; or, The Black Band of the Coast.
By Howard Austin.
390 The Boss Boy Bootblack of New York ; or, Climbing the Ladder of
Fortune. By N. S. Wood (The Youn~ Amel'ican Actor) .
391 The Sliver Tiger ; or, 'l' he Adventures of a Young American In
·
Indi a. By Allan Arnold.
392 General Sherman 's Boy Spy ; or, The March to the Sea. By Gen'I.
·
J a s. A . Gordon.
393 Sam Strnp, 'l'he Young Engineer; or, The Pluckiest Boy on t he
Road. By Jas. C. Merritt.
394 Little Robert Emmet ; or, The White Boys of Tipperary. By
Allyn Draper .
395 Kit Curson ' s Kit ; or, The Young Army Scout. By An Old Scout.
396 Beyond the Aurora; or, · The Search for the Magnet 111ountaln.
By Berton Bertrew.
397 Seven D iamond Skulls ; or, The Secret City of Slam. By Allan
Arnold.
398 Over the Line ; or, The Rich and Poor Boys of Riverdale Schools .
By Allyn Draper.
399 The 'l'wenty Silent Wolves; or, The Wild Riders of the Moun·
talns. By Richard R. Montgomery.
400 A New York Working Boy; or, A Fight for a Fortune. By How·
ard Austin.
401 Jack the Juggler; or, A Boy's Search for His Sister. By H. K.
Shackleford .
402 Little Paul Jones: or, The Scourge of the British Coast. By
•
Capt. Thos. H . Wilson.
403 Mazeppa No. 2... ~he Boy Fire Company of~ Carlton; or, Pluclcy Work on
·
Warden.
Chief
Ex-Fire
By
Ladder anrl Line.
4 Oi The Blue Mask; or, Fighting Against the Czar. By Allan Arnold.
4 05 Dick, the Apprentice Boy; or, Bound to be an Engineer. (A Story of
.
Railroad Life.) By Jas C. Merritt.
406 Kit .Carson. Jr., In the Wild Southwest; or, 'l'he Search for a Loeb
Claim. By An Old Scout.
40 7 The Rivals of Round Top Academy; or, Missing from School. By Allyn
Dmper.
4 08 Jack Mason's Million; or, A Boy Broker's Luck In Wall Street. By H.
',
K. Shac;ikleford.
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Eacb book consists of sixty-four pages, printed on good paper, in clear type and neatly bound in an attractiv!l, lllustrateq coyer.
Most of the books ai·e also profusely illustrated, and all of the subjects treated upon are explained in such a simple manner that any
child can thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as classified and see if you want to know apything about the subjec9
mentioned.
THESE BOOKS ARE FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS OR WILL BE SENT BY MAIL TO ANY ADDRESS
FROM THIS OFFICE ON RECEI PT OE' PRICE, TEN CENTS EACH, OR ANY 1'HRIJllD BOOKS IWR TWENTY-FIVE
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N?. 72.. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH C4.RDJ3.-Em·
MESMERISM.
No. 81. HOW TO -MESMERIZE.-Containing the most ap- bracmg all of the latest and most deceptive ca1d tl'ick11, with ii·
lustrations.
. By .A. Anderson.
proved methods of 'mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of
No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS. diseases by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo
Containi'!J~ deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors
Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of "How to Hypnotize," etc.
and magicians. Arranged foi: home amusement. Fully illustrated.

PALMISTRY.

No. 82. HOW TO DO P.A.LMISTRY.-Containing the most apMAGIC.
proved methods of reading, the lines on the hand, together with
No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.-The great book of maric and
a full explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks
and the ' key for telling character by the bumps on the head. By of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as performed by
Leo Hugo Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
our: lea~i ng magicians; every boy s4 0µld optain a copy ot this book,
as it will both amuse and instruct.
HYPNOTISM.
No .. 22. HO~V 'l'O DO SECOND SIGHT.-lleller's seconJ sight
No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.-Containing valuable and in· explamed b_v: his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. ~xplaining bow
structive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also the secret dialogues were carried. on between the magician and the
explaining the most appi'Oved methods whi ch are employed by the boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only
leading hypnotists of th!l world. By Leo Hugo Koch, .A..C.S.
authentic explanation of second sight. . ·
No. 43. HOW TO BECOi\+Jll .A l\IA.GICI.t\.N.-Containing the
SPORTING.
No. 21. HOW · T O HUNT AND FISH.-The most complete grandest assortment of magical il!usioqs ever placed before the
public.
Also tricks with cards. incantations, etc.
huntimg and fishing guide ever published. It contains full .inNo. 68. HO~ TO DO CHEi\IIC.AL 'l'RICKS.,--Contah~ing over
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing,
one hundred highly amusing and instrnct~ve tricks with chemicals.
together with descriptions of game and fish.
No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.-Fully By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated.
No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGIIT OF HAND.-Containing over
·Illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat.
Full instructions are given in this 'little book, together with in· !ifty of the latest and best tricks used by magi cians. Al!!o oontainmg the seci·et of second sight. _ IJ' ully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating.
No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.- . No.. 70. HOW ~l'O i\I'\KE MAGIC '!-'OYS.-Containiqg full
directions
for makmg Magic 'l'oys and devices of many kinds By
.A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses
'
for business, the best horses for the road ; also .valuable recipes for A. .Anderson. IJ'.ully illustmted.
No.
73.
HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.-Showipg
Qi$eases pecaliar to the horse.
No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.-A handy many curious tric~s with figures and the magic of numbers. By A.
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes Anderson. Fully illustrated.
.No. 7_5. HO\Y TO ~ECOME A CONJUROR. - Containing
• nd the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated.
tricks with Dommos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc. Embracing
B y C. Stansfield Hicks.
thirty-six illustra tions. By A. Anderson.
FORT-UNE TELLING.
No. 78. ~qw 'l'O DO 'l'HE .BLACK ART.-Containing a comNo, 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.- plete descript10n of the mysteries of .l\~agic and Sleight of 1Iand,
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- togethe r with many WOI)derful experu:qents. By A. Anderson.
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, Illustrated.
and curious games of cards. A complete book.
MECHANICAL.
No. 23. HOW 'l'O EXPLAIN DREAMS.-Everybody dreams,
No. 29. HOW TO BECOMEl AN IN VENTQR.-Every boy
from the little child to the aged man and woman. 'l'bis little book
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky should know how inventions originated. This book explains them
all, givi~g examples -in electricity, h4'draulics, Jilagnetism optics,
a nd unlucky Jays, and "Napoleon's Oraculum," the book of fate.
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.-Everyone is desirous of pueumat,1cs, mechanics, etc. 'l'he most instructive book p~blished.
knowing what his future life will bring forth, whether hapJ>iness or . No. 5~. HOW TO BECOM~ AN F;NGINEER.-Cqntainingfull
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 11;istruct10ns h<?w t~ proceed i'!l ?rder to become a lO<!O!llotive enbook. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell gmeer; also d1rect1ons for bmldmg a model locomotive· together
with a full description of everything an engineer should know.
t he fortune of your friends.
No. 57. IIOW 1'0 MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.-Full
No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.directions
how to !Ilak~ a B_aqjo, Violin, Zither, .Eolian Harp, XyloContaining rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand,
and other musical mstruments; together with a brief dephone
or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events
by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. scription of nearly every musical instrument used in 1mcient or
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines.
'
ATHLETIC.
No. 6. HOW T O B ECOME AN ATHLETE.-Giving full in- No. 59. HOW 'l'O MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.-Containing
struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, a description of the lantern, togciher with its history and invention.
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomely
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can illustrated. By John Allen.
No. 7t. HOW 'l'O DO MIJJCHANICAL TRIOKS.-Containing
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks.
,
in this little book.
No. IO. HOW· TO BOX.-The art of self-defense made easy. By A. Anderson. Fully ill9strated.
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the ditferLETTER WRITING.
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A mrnit com·
t hese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
plete
little
book,
containing
full directions for writing love-letters,
without an instructor.
No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.-Containing full and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old.
No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giving
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W . Macdonald. complete instructions for ·writing letters to ladies on all subjects;
also letters of introduction. notes and requests.
•
A handy and useful book.
No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN.No. 34. HOW TO FENCE.-Containing full instruction for
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects;
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also giving sample letters for instruction.
No. 53. HOW TO WRITE LE'l'TEJRS.-A wonderful little
positions in fencing. A complete book.
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father,
TR IC KS WITH CARDS.
mother, sister, l:>rother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and anyNo. 51. H OW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-Containing body you wish to write to. Flvery young man and every young
explanations of t'he general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable lady in the land should have this book.
to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring
No. 74. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS OORRECTLY.-Con·
sleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining full instructions for writing letters OI\ almost any subject·
11PeCially prepared cards. Bl! Professor Haffner. Illustrated.
also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters'.

c::=================================i===========~:===~~=======:::::::~
THE STAGE.

No. 41. THrn BOYS Ol!' NEW YORK END MElN'S JOKE
BOOK.-Containing a great variety of the latest jokes used by the
m«?st .famous en~ men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
this wonderful httle book.
No . . 4~ . THE ~OYS 0~' NlDW YORK STUMP SP]J)AKER.Con tammg a vaL·1ed assortment of .s tump speeches Negro Dutch
a.n d Irish. Also end men's jokes. Just the thing for home' amusem ent and amateur shows.
No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
AND JOK}j] B<?OK.:--Something new and ver.v instructive. Every
boy. s~ould obta m this ~ook. as it contains full instructions for orgamzmg an amatenr mmstrel troupe.
. No. 65. MULDOO~ 'S JOKE~·-:--Th~s is one of the most original
Joke ~ooks eve r publishe~, and 1t 1s br1mCul of wit and humor. It
contarns a large collect10n of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc.. of
Terrence Muldoon. the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of
the ~ay . }j]ver,v boy .who can enjoy a good substantial joke should
obtam a copy immed1atelv.
No .. 79. H(_)W TO BECOl\IE AN ACTOR-Containing complete mstructions how to make up for various characters on the
s,tage.; tog~ther with the duties of the Stage l\Ianager. Prompter.
Scemc Artist and Property l\Ian. By a prominent Stage Manager.
N!J. 80. GUS WILLIAMS' JOKE BOOK-Containing the latest Jokes, aaecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and
ever popular lieri;nl!-n comedian. Sixty-fou r pages; handsome
colored cover contammg a half-tone photo of the author.

No: 31. HQW T9 BEUOi.\IE A SPEAKER.-Containin g fourteen 1llustrat1ons, giving the different positions requisite to become
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from
a.II the popular ~uthors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most
simple and conc1sJ manner possible.
No. 49. _E:TOW TO D1')BA'l'E.-Giving rules for conducting debates, outlmes for debate11, questions for discussion and the bes'
sources for procuring information on the .questions given.

SOCIETY.

No. 3. HOW TO FLIR'l'.-'l'he arts and wiles of flirtation art
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of
har..dkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation it contains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers ;,hich is
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be happy
without one.
No. 4. HOW 'l'O DANCE is the title of a new and handsome
little book just issued by }j'rank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popula1· squa+·e
dances.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKEl LOVE.-A complete guide to love
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette .
to be obsened, with many curious and interesting things not generally known.
No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.-Containing full instruction in the
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the
selections of colors, material. and how to have them made up.
No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One of the
HOUSEKEEPING .
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world.
N~. 16. H9W 'l'O KEEP .!\ WIND.OW GARDEN.-Containing Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and
full mstrnctions for constructmg a wmdow garden either in town female. 'l'he secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book
or country, and the most approv.ed methods · for raising beautifu l an/N>e convinced how to become beautiful.
~ow ers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever published.
BIRDS AND ANIMALS.
No. 30. HOW '1'0 COOK.-One of the most instructive books
No. 7. -HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated and
on cooking ever published. It. contains. recipes for cooking meats, containing full instructions for the management and training of ·the
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddmgs, cakes and all kinds of canary. mockingbird, bobolink.;.. blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE uOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND
cooks.
RABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illusNo. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.-It contains information for trated. By Ira Drofraw.
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to
No. 40. HOW TO l\IAKEl AND SET TRAPS.-Including hints
make almost anything around the house, su<'h as parlo1· ornaments on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds.' Also how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington
Keene.
ELECTR ICA L.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.-A:
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USEJ EL]J)CTRICITY.-A de- valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountinc
scription of the wonderful uses of· electricity and electro magnetism· and preserving birds, animals and insects.
together with full instructions for mak ing Electric Toys. B atteries:
No. 54. now TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Giving com·
. etc. ~Y George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping,
lustrations.
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; a lso giving full
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight
ta!ning full uirections for making electrical machines, induction illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever
c01ls, dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. published.
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated.
MISCELLANEOU S.
No. 67. HOW 'l'O DO ELEC'l'RICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks,
No. 8. HOW TO Bl!;COME A SCIENTIST.-"A useful and ill:·
together with illustrations. By A. Anderson.
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also experiments in acoustics". mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Thi1
E NTE RT A IN ME NT.
No. 9. HOW TO BECO:.\IE A VENTRILOQUIST.-B y Harry book cannot be equaled.
No. 14. now TO l\IAKE CANDY.-A complete hand-book for
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- mall:ing all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrup~essences. etc~ etc.
No. l:l-±. HOW 'l'O BECOME AN AU'l'J:1.0R.-Containing full
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing
greatest book <'Ver published. and there's mii lions (of fun) in it.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable in format ion as to the neatness, legibility and general comvery valuabl e little hook just published. A complete C'ompend inm position of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince
.
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recita ti ons, etc .. suitable ·Hiland.
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the · No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A wonderful book. containing useful and practical information in the
money than any book published.
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every
book, containing the rules and r~gulations o[ billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general complaints.
backgammon. <-roquet. <lominoes, elC'.
No. 55. HOW 'rO COI,LECT STAMPS AND COINS.-Con·
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.-Con taining all
the leading conu ndrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging
of stamps anrl coins. Handsomely illustrated.
and witty sayings.
No. 58. HOW 'l'O BE A DE'l'ECTIVE.-By Old King Brady,
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY f::t\RDS.-A complete and handy little
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable
CribEuchre,
playing
for
·;rections
f\.
book, giving the rules and
bage. Casino, Forty-l!'ive, I't.., cc. P edro Sancho, Draw Poker, and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures
Au<'tion Pit<'h, All Fours. and m!m:v other populai· games of <'ards. and experiences' of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.-C ontainNo. 66. HOW TO DO Pl TZZLES.-Conta; ·,ii ig over tln·ec bundred interesting puzzles and conundrums. -.v ith key to same. A ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it;
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W.
Abney.
ETIQUETTE.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
No. 13. HOW TO DD IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQU]J)TTEl.-It
CADE'l'.-Containing full explanations how to gain admittance,
know
to
desires
man
is a great Ii Fe secret. and one t)fat every young
<'Onrse of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post
all about. There's happiness in it.
should
No. 33. HOW 'l'O HEHA VE.- Containing th e rules and etiquette Guard, Police R<>gnlations, Fire Department, and all a boy author
of good society and the ea~iest and mo~t approved methods ,of. ap- know to be a Cadet. Ccmpiled and written by Lu Senarens,
.
pearing to good advantage at parties. balls, the theatre, church, and of "How to R ecome a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NA VAL CADET.-Complete in,
\n the drawing-room.
strnctions of how to gai n admission to the Annapolis Naval
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction. description
DECLAMATION.
boy
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. of grounds and buildings, historical sketch. and everyth ing aCom·
- Containing the most popular seler:-tions in use, comprising Dntch should know to be<'ome an officer in the United States Navy.
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pi eces, together piled and writt<>n by fa1 Senarens, author of "How to Become a
West Point Military Cadet."
with many standard readings.

PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
Address FRANK TOUSEll'. Publisher! 24 Union Squa1·e, New York.

THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76

A Weekly Jl agazine containing Stories of the American Revolution.
B y HARRY MOORE.
~:H:t~~:t~:t~

'l'hese stories are based on actual facts a~d give a faithfu l acco unt of lhe exciting adventures of a brave band
oI American youths who were always ready and wi lling to imperil their live~ for th e sake of 'helping along the
gallant cause of Independence. Every number will comist of 32 large pages of reading matter, bound in a beautil\il colored cover.
LATEST

ISSUES :

207 T he L iber ty Boys a t the Misch lanza ; o r, Good·bY t o General
Howe.
208 .:!'be Li ber t y Boys an d P ul aski ; or. T he Po lish Patriot .
209 The Liber t y Boys at Hanging Rock ; or , T he "Carolina Game
Cock."
210 T he L iber ty Boys on t he P edee; or, Ma neuvering with Marion .
211 T he L iberty Boys at Guilford Court house ; or , A Defeat that
P ro• ed a Vi ctory.
212 The L iberty Boys at Sanders' Creek ; or, The Error of General
Gates.
213 The Li ber ty Boys on a Raid ; or, Out with Colonel Brown.
214 The L iberty Boys at Gowanus Creek ; or , F or L iberty a nd Independence
.
215 The Li berty Boys' Skirmish : or, At Green Spring P lantation .
216 Th e Li berty Boys and the Governor : or, Tryon's Con spiracy.
217 The L iberty Boys in Rhode Island: or, Doiug Duty Dow n East.
21 8 The Liberty Boys After T a rl eton : or , llo thering the "Butcher."
219 T he Li ber ty Boys' Daring Dash : or, Dea t h Before Defeat .
220 The Liberty Boys a nd t he Mutineers; or, llelping " l'IIad Anthony.' '
221 The Liberty Boys Out \Y~st : or . The Captu re of Vincennes.
222 Th e Liber ty Boys a t Princet on ; or. Washington's Narrow Esca pe.
223 T he Liberty Boys H eartbroken; or. Th e Desertion of Dick.
224 T he Liber ty Boys In t he High lands : or, " 'or king Along the Hud225
226
227
228
229
230
231
23.:l
233
234
2 35
2 36
237
238
239
240

241
242
243
24.4

0

T hse 't1berty Boys at Hackensa ck ; or. Beating Back the British .
T he Liberty Boys' Keg of Go ld ; or , Captain Kidd's Legacy.
The Liber ty Boys at Bo rdentown : or, Guard ing the S~ores.
The L iberty Boys' Best Ar t : or, Th e Capture of <::arhsle.
'l'he Liberty Boys on the Delaware; or, Doing Darmg Deeds.
The L iber ty Boys' r_,oug Ra ce : or, Beating the Redcoats Out.
T he L iberty Boys Deceived ; or. Di ck Slater 's Double.
T he Li berty Boys' Boy All ies ; or , Young, But Dangerous. .
T he Liberty Boys' Bitter Cup ; or, Beaten Back at Bra ndywme.
The Li berty Boys' Alli ance: or. T he Reds Who H elped.
T he Liberty Boys on the War-Path ; or, After the Enemy.
T he J .lberty Boys Alter Cornwall is: or, Worr ying t he Ear l.
T he Liberty Boys a nd t he L ibe rty Bell ; or, How They Saved It.
T he L iber ty Boys and Lyd ia Darr ah ; or , A Wonder fu l Woman's
Warni ng.
Th e L iber ty Boys at P erth Ambo~ ; or, Franklin' s T?ry Son.
Th e Liberty Boys a nd the " lllidget • ; or, Good Goods ID a Small
Package.
The Liberty Boys at F'rankfort; or, Rou ti ng t he " Queen's Rangers."
The L iberty Boys and General Lacey ; or, Corner ed a t t he " Crooked
Bill et "
The L iber ty Boys a t the F arewell Fet e ; or, F righten ing the British
With Fire.
.
The L iberty Boys' Gloomy T ime ; or, Darkest Before Daw n .

245 The Liberty Boye on the Neuse River ; o r, Campaigning in North
Carolina .
2 46 Th e Liberty Boye and Benedict Arnold; or, Hot Work With a
T raitor.
2 47 The Liberty Boys Excit ed ; or, Doing Whirlwind Work .
2 4~ T he Liber ty Boys' . Odd Recruit ; or, The Boy Who Saw Fun In
Everyth ing.
240 Tho Liberty Boys' Fai r Friend ; or, The Woma n Who Helped.
250 The L iber ty Boys " Stumped" ; or, Th e Biggest Puzzle of All.
251 T he Liberty Boys in New York Bay ; or, Difficult and Dangerous
Work.
252 Th e Liberty Boys' Own Mark ; or, Trouble for the Tories.
253 T he Liberty Boys at Newport ; or, The Rhode I sla nd Campaign.
254 The Liberty Boys and "Black Joe" ; or, The Neg r o Who H elped.
255 T he L iberty Boys Hard at Work; or, After the Marauders.
256 T he Liberty Boys and the " Shlrtmen" ; or, H elping the Vi rginia
Rlft emen.
257 The Liberty Boys at Fort Nelson; or, The Elizabeth Ri ver Cam·
palgn.
258 '.rhe Liber ty Boys and Captain Betts ; or, Trying to Down Tryon.
259 The Liberty Boys at Bemis Heights ; or, H elping to Beat Burgoyne.
·
260 The Liberty Boys a nd t he "Little Rebels" ; or, The Boys Who
Bothered t he British .
261 '.rhe Liberty Boys at New London ; or, Th!I Fort Griswold Massacre.
·
262 The L iber ty Boys and Thomas J efferson ; or, How They Saved t he
Governor.
263 T he Liberty Boys Banish ed ; or, Sent Away by General Howe.
264 The Liberty Boys at t he State Line ; or, Desperate Doings on the
Dan River .
265 The Liberty Boys' Terr ible Trip ; or, On '.l'ime in Spite of Every- .
thing.
266 The Liberty Boys' Setback ; or, Beset by Redcoats, Redskins, and
Tories.
267 The Liberty Boys and t he Swede ; or, The Scandinavian Recruit.
268 The Liberty Boys' ''Best Li cks;• ; or, Working Hard to Wi n.
269 The Li berty Boys at Rocky Mount; or, Helping General Sumter.
270 The Liberty Boys a nd the Regulators ; or, Running the Royalists
to Cover.
271 Th e Liberty Boys after Fenton ; or, Th e Tory Desperado.
272 T h e Liberty Boys a nd Captain Falls; or, The Battie of Ramsou r' s Mills.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on 1·eceipt of price, 5 cents p er copy, in money or postage stamps, by
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Fa·me and Fortune Weekly
STORIES . OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY
By A

S E L F-MAD E MAN

32 Pages of Reading Matter

• •
• •

Handsome Colored Covers

A New One Issued Every Friday
This Weekly contains in teresting storie~ of smart boys, who win fame and fortune by their ability to take
advantage o:
passing opportunities . Some of these stories are founded on uue incidents in the lives of our most successful
self-made
men , and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy. Every one
of this series
contains a good moral tone which makes "Fame and Fortune ·weekly" a maga zine for the home, although
each number
is replete with exciting adventures. The stori.e s are the very best obtainable, the illustrations a r e by expert
artists. and
every effort is co nstantly being made to make it the best weekly on the riews stands. Tell your friends
about it.
ALREADY PUBLlSIIED.

1
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A Lucky Deal ; or, The Cutest Boy in Wall Street.
Born to Good Luck; or, The Boy Who Succeeded.
A Corner in Corn; or, How a Chicago Boy Did the Trick
A Game of Chance; or, The Boy Who Won Out.
Hard to Beat; or, The Cleverest Boy in Wall Street.
Building a Railroad; or, The Young Contractors of Lakeview.
Winning His Way ; or, The Youngest Editor in Green
River.
The Wheel of Fortune; or, The R ecord of a Self-Made
Boy.
Nip and Tuck; or, The Young Brokers of Wall Street.
A Copper Harvest; or, The Boys WhoWo rked a Deserted
Mine.
A Lucy Penny; or, The Fortunes of a Boston Boy.

12 A Diamond in the Rough; or, A Brave Boys Start in Life.
13 Baiting the Bears ; or, The Nerviest Boy in Wall Street.
H A Gold Brick; or, The Boy Who Cou :cl Not be Downed.
15 A Strea k of Luck ; or, The Boy Who Feathered His Nes t
16 A Good Thing ; or, The Boy Who Made a Fortune.
17 King of the Market; or, The Youngest Trader in Wa lJ
Street.
18 Pure Grit ; or, One Boy in a Thousand.
19 A Rise in Life; or, The Career of a Factory Boy.
20 A Ba rrel of Money; or, A Bright Boy in Wall Street.
21 All to the Good ; or, From Call Boy to Manager.
22 How He Got There; or, The Pluckiest Boy of Them All.
23 Bound to Win ; or, The Boy Who Got Rich.
24 Pushing It Through; or, The Fate of a Lucky Boy.

For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on r eceipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage
stamps, by

FRANK TOUSE Y, Publish er,

24 Union Square, :New York.
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